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Entered according to the Act of Congress in the year 1864, by Faansc Lesiiz, in the Clerk’s Office of tne District Court for the Southern District of New York. 
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The Assassination—Complicity of Davis. 


Tue evidence elicited in the great trial of 
the persons arrested for complicity in the 
murder of the President, and in the attempt 
on the life of Mr. Seward, establishes the fact 
that there’ existed a deeply-laid and wide- 
spread conspiracy, more than a year in ma- 
turing ;first, for the abduction or assassination 
of the President; and secondly, for whole- 
Bale piracy on the Lakes and incendiarism in 
our Northern cities. The agents in this con- 
spiracy had their headquarters in Washington, 


NEW YORK, JUNE 3, 


and the leaders revolved between Richmond 
and Canada. It is proved that both Booth 
and Surratt went often within the rebel lines, 
and had communication with the rebel 
authorities. It is proved that Booth and 
Beale, who was hung, for, among other things, 
the attempt to burn New York, not only met 
in conference in the Shenandoah Valley, but 
that the latter was sent, with the Lake pirates 
and St. Albans raiders into Canada, by au- 
thority of the rebel government, on what was 
called ‘‘detached service.” The connection 
between the gang in Canada, for whom, it will 
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be remembered, Mr. Davis claimed the rights 
of ‘‘belligerents,” on the ground that they 
were commissioned by him and assigned by 
him on special service—we say the connec- 
tion between these robbers, incendiaries, and 
murderers, and the gang assigned to the 
“detached service” of abducting or murdering 
the President is complete. That Mr. Davis 
knew about the scheme of burning our cities, 
and of ‘carrying alarm and consternation 
throughout the North,” is shown by docu- 
ments under his own hand.’ The testimony is 
not yet all in, and there is some which has not 
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yet been made public, which may prove direct 
complicity on the part of Mr. Davis in the plot 
to assassinate Mr. Lincoin and his Cabinet. 
Be that as it may, it is established by evidence 
and logical deduction that he was fully 
acquainted with and approved that part of the 
conspiracy, which Beale and Kennedy and 
their associates failed to accomplish in New 
York, but in which Burley and the St. Albans 
robbers and murderers were more successful. 
Cognizant of one part of the plot, he could not 
be ignorant of the other. Viewed as a crime, 
the heinousness of attempting to burn crowded 
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hotels and theatres, and throw railway trains 
from the track, far exceeds that of the mur- 
derer of any map, even though he be a 
President. The man pe would not shrink 
from the former crime, certainly would not 
hesitate at the latter. The man who could 
commission ruffians for sich kind of ‘‘de- 
tached service,” would look upon assassination 
with complacency if not approval. The moral 
obliquity and unscrupulousness which could 
tolerate the one would not reject the other. 

The greater crime involves the less, and if 
Jefferson Davis could entertain in his black 
heart, corroded by treason, the monstrous 
scheme of wholesale and indiscriminate mur- 
ders for which he commissioned men, whose 
subsequent acts he approved and avowed, the 
world will be prepared to believe him not only 
& consenting but co-operating party to a 
scheme of assassination, which, if carried out 
successfully, would enure most to his benefit, 
real or supposed. Especially will men believe 
it, when they find the instruments of incen- 
diarism and those to whom was assigned the 
work of assassination, not only frequenting the 
same haunts and retreats, but in almost con- 
stant conference and consultation—now in 
Richmond, now in the Shenandoah Valley, and 
anon in Canada, obtaining their supplies from 
the same sources, and steadily acting in con- 
eert, The frontier was to be invaded, the 
torch to be applied in New York, and the 
President and his Cabinet were to fall, simul- 
taneously. It was thus that ‘‘ horror and con- 
sternation were to be carried into the North; 
such was the plan which Sanders wholly or in 
part revealed to the British spy, Sala, and 
which he said, if carried out, would ‘“‘ make 
the world shudder.” 

The leaders of the rebellion, writhing under 
defeat and disgrace, seek naturally enough to 
shake off the onus of this last and monstrous 
crime, But it will be without avail. It oc- 
curred too late to be of service to them—there 
isthe rub—and its weight sinks to a lower 
depth of infamy a cause already borne down 
by deeds of blackness unparalleled in human 
history—Fort Pillow massacres, systematic 
starvation of prisoners, piratical burning on 
the high seas, St. Albans raids and incendiary 
schemes. Had the above plot been successful, 
six months ago, before.Sherman had cut his 
way through the very vitals of the rebellion, 
while yet there was an imposing army in the 
field, Mr. Mason would not have been so fast 
to express his detestation of the deed, and we 
should have had none of the abhorrence of it 
which the rebel leaders now affect with so 
much ortentation. Thir ‘‘ sentiments of hor- 
ror and indignation”.would have never made 
themselves heard through the wild yell of de- 
light and exultation which would have rung 
out from the printing houses of Richmond. 
The death of the ‘‘ape,” the ‘‘ baboon,” ‘‘be- 
sotted i ” «brutal tyrant,”—these are the 
phrases which the simple, earnest and 
faithful Lincoln was always designated in the 
Southern press—would have been hailed with 
frantic and demoniac joy through the South, 
and we shall deceive ourselves if we accept any 
expressions of regret or sorrow over the foul 
deed, on the part of the rebel leaders in gen- 
eral, as anything beyond an effort to rid them- 
selves‘of the odium of an act which they regret 
only because it came too late to be serviceable, 
but not too late to grave deep in the heart of 
the nation the great truth which it was all too 
likely to forget, that ‘‘treason is the greatest 
of all crimes and should be punished accord- 
ingly.” 








CAPTURE OF JEFF. DAVIS. 


Tue correspondent of the Tribune gives the 
following graphic account of the arch traitor: 

“Through the kindness of Lieut.-Col. Pritchard, in 
charge oj the prisoners, your correspondent was per- 
mitted to visit the steamer, and learned from the colonel 
and others the particulars of the capture, which was 
made by a detachment of 128 men of the 4th Michigan 
savalry, under Lieut.-Col. B. D. Pritchard, about one 
mile from Irwinsviile, Ga., and about 100 miles sputh- 
2ast from Macon. The colonel learned on the 9th inst. 
where they were encamped, and just before daylight 
on the 10th surrounded the camp. It was supposed that 
Davis had a considerable force as guard, and a severe 
fight was expected. By an unfortunate and so far un- 
accountable accident, one part of the force fired upon 
another, and before the mistake was discovered two men 


were killed and six others slightly wounded. Capt. 
around the tent where 


Davis was supposed to to be, and when the com- 
menced, thinking his duty called him to the fight, he 
teft the tent ms ed of a corporal with orders to let 


a0 one pass out. The corporal went to the door, where 

oe was met by a aay, who proved to be Mrs. Davis, and 
who said that t-nt was occupied by ladies, and she hi 
permitted to dress without being 


“Very soon, she again and voluntarily appeared at the 
door, with another person in petticoats, morning dress 
and a woollen cloak, with a hood closely drawn over the 
head and @ on her arm. 

“Co ordered halt! ‘which vas 4 course pn od, 
but Mrs. D. feelivgly asses to th 
her mother to go to on a ont Of waters 
was hard, even if At wedby oem J prisoners, not to be allowed 
wo geta ‘little water for their morning ablutions. Mr. 
corporal just then observed that the morning dress was 
not quite long enough to conceal a pair of boots looking 
rather too heavy for.“ mother” to wear, and, with’ bis 
Spencer carbine presented to the + Isdy’s head, 
ordered her to remove that cloak. © argument was 
persuasive, even 2 x chivalry. The disguise was re- 
moved and Jeff. Davis a in full view. 

“ Davis said that he should have defended himself if 
be had been armed—even if he had had a revolver he 
would bave fought with it as long as he could. The 
colonel r« plied to him, that be didn’t appear to be in a 
yery good fighting condition just at that time,” 


This day is Published, 
the First Number of the 





A NEW FAMILY NEWSPAPER. 


Tae Curmner Corner will have always a con- 
tinuous tale of a superior and unexceptionable 
order. It opens with a most exciting story 
from one of the most popular authors of the day. 
Each number will also have a variety of shorter 
stories from our best American writers, Sketch- 
es of Travel and of Society, Anecdotes of Natu- 
ral History, Biography, Poetry, Agricultural 
and Horticultural Suggestions and L[lustra- 
trations, Recipes, Family Medical Prescrip- 
tions, Notes and Queries, Parlor Pastimes, 
Merry Thoughts, Comic Pictures, Portraits 
and Illustrations, in the best style of American 
art. 

Tue Carney Corner starts with a select 
corps of upwards of two hundred contributors, 
and has a complete editorial staff of established 
ability and large experience. It starts assured 
of success, and of gathering together a circle 
of readers which will widen daily, and to which 
it will prove an instructor and an entertaining 
friend and guest. 

In addition to these literary attractions Tux 
Camry Corner will be the most elaborately 
illustrated Family Paper ever published, the 
designs being made expacasly for it by the 
most eminent Artists. 

Every number will also contain a most strik- 
ing and correct portrait, exquisitely engraved, 
with an original biography of some eminent 
person, who has risen by his own exertions to 
a distinguished position in our Great Republic. 
This series will be termed: 


“The Self-Made Men of our Times.” 


With Nos. 1 and 2 of Taz Cammer Connzr 
will be presented, gratuitously, a magnificent 
plate, entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of 
our most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and 
Civilians, also of many of our most distinguised 
American ladies. The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken trom photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever pre- 
sented by any publisher in the United States, 
having been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should possess this truly na- 
tional picture, and carefully preserve it, as it 
will transmit to future generations the men 
who have restored our great national unity. It 
is éspecially valuable, as it contains an excel- 
lent likeness of our late lamented President, 
introducing General Grant and his wife to Mrs. 
Lincoln. This costly plate is the first of a 
series which it is our intention to present to 
our regular subscribers. 

Tur Curmyey Corner will be issued every 
Tuesday in New York. 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be 
had by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Contents of No. I. 

A Double Tragedy, (illustrated)—Cleveland 
Hall; or, Fatal Vengeance (2 illustrations)— 
A Day’s Hunt in Georgia (4 illustrations)—A 
Night’s Work: a Tale of Woman’s Daring 
(2 illustrations)—The Self-Made Men of Our 
Times: Senator E. D. Morgan, with a splen- 
did Portrait and original Memoir—Playing 
with a OCfocodile, with large illustration— 
Fashions for May (4 illustrations)—Manners 
and Customs of Different Nations: China (3 
illustrations)—The Dogs of Mount St. Ber- 
nard: The Child Saved (with illustration)— 
The Ladies of Lima (with 3 illustrations)-- 
Grandfather Whitehead’s Lectures for 
Little Folks)—Food and Its Adulterations: 
Coffee (with illustrations)-—Parlor Pastimes, 
Enigmas, Charades, Oonundrums, Parlor 
Gardening, Hints for Housekeepers, Univer- 
sal Information, Management of the Nursery, 
Ladies’ Conversazioni, Essay on the Art of 
Saying Disagreeable Things, with Poetry, 
numerous Anecdotes, Bon-Mots, Facetim, 
etc., and a series of 6 Comic Illustrations, 
called the Playfulness of the dear Children. 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 


One copy, three months...........secceseeecceses $1 00 
One copy, SiX MONTHS, ...... 2... cceeeeeeeeeceeees 2 00 
ONe COPF, ONES FOAL... 22... - ccc ceccesenceesecvenes 400 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one a 

WUE 0b 6 0 0 ones 6 cde dceecccccweses cocasics 
Four copies, one year, to one address, inone | 

WIBPPOL 2 ce cc cscevcccsvccsccccvevcccsevesses 15 00 
Five COpies, OMS EAT... 1... sees cneeceseceeccsss 20 00 

Twith th an extra copy gratis to the person 
s nding a club of five.) 

One copy of Frank Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 

py Rig fae Srp pei gk Sm 

azine (the most complete Lady’s Book 

lished) for OME YeAF........6.ecsceeccesseenee 7 00 
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687 Pearl Street, N, ¥. 


Barnum’s American Museum. 
at 7%. Immense Attrac- 
yoy First 


ag Story, ‘“Heiress of the 
Hoon,” produced in a Saute of pak g me =F exoel- 
sppearance also ee One 
Dancer, in a Suaitcoane, Hn brilliant dance. 
Comic Songs Dial 


Living Allicator, Man Eaters, 20 feet 
entwined by an enormous Ser- 
pent, converted into Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Lightning 
Calculator; be ig ae ‘Bohemian Glassblowers; a 
Glass Steam- in motion; Fifty Life-Size M 
Gianteoe Cireasaan Qi, iv Fest tee Aquat 
rand Aquaria, 
: ving Otters, q 
. cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 


The Third Series of Seven-Thirties. 


THE great success of the 7-30 Loan must al- 
Ways be looked upon as one of the most powerfy! evi- 
dences of the strength of the United States Government, 
and of its strong hold upon the confidence and affections 
of the people. On Saturday, May 13th, the subscrip- 
tions were over thirty million dollars, and for the week 
ending on.that day, over ninety-cight million dollars, and 
in the three months that the Loan has been in charge 
of Mr. Jay Oooxx, over five hundred million dollars. 
These large receipts will enable the Treasury to pay off 
our armies as they are disbanded, and to rapidly dis- 
charge the various obligations that have been incurred 
during the war. This will show that a great war-debt to 
individuals has never befoie been so promptly paid; 
and we think all will agree that Secretary McCulloch 
deserves great credit for the ability he has manifested, 
not only in securing the means, but for the financial 
skill he has displayed in so directing these vast receipts 
and disbursments as not for a moment to disturb the 
equilibrium of commerce, embarrass individuals, or in 
any way tighten the money market. It is doubtless 
true that the Secretary of the Treasury might have ne- 
gotiated the remainder of his loans at six per cent. in- 
terest instead of 7-30, but so much valuable time would 
necessarily have been lost in popularizing a new loan 
that the great object of the Government. viz., an imme- 
diate supply of money sufficient to pay-all the debts 
incident to the war, would have been defeated; and be- 
sides, the difference of interest would not have been 
equal to three days’ expenses. The policy may have 
looked “‘ penny wise,’’ but the best financial authorities, 
as well ag common sense, pronounced it “pound 
foolish.”” As it is—and will be, no soldier will go home 
without his greenbacks, and the floating debt in the 
shape of vouchers, requisitions, &c., will be wiped out 
as rapidly as the proper officers can audit and adjust 
the accounts. 

The Second Series of the 7-30 Loan was exhausted on 
Saturday, May 13th. On Monday, the Secretary of the 
Treasury authorized Jay Cooke, the general Subscrip- 
tion Agent for U. S. Securities, to receive subscriptions 
for $230,000,000 of a Third Series, which is all that is 
authorized by Congress, and is without doubt the last 
loan at this high rate of interest that will be offered by 
the Government. 

There is no change in the terms or conditions of this 
Third Series, except that the Government reserves the 
right of paying interest at six per cent. in gold instead 
of seven and three-tenths in currency—a right which 
would pre-suppose a return to spetie payments, and 
make six per cent. in gold even better than the higher 
rate in currency—a consummation most devoutly to be 
wished. 

Thé privilege of converting the notes into 5-20 six per 
cent, gold bonds at the end of three years, or receiving 
payment at maturity, at the holder’s option, is retained. 

The first day of the Third Series opened with a sub- 
scription ofa fraction of five millions, and the month 
of June will certainly see the last of the 7-30’s out of 
market. How early in June we cannot predict, but par- 
ties who wish to make sure of a portion would do well 
to be in time. 

Full particulars may be found in our advertising 
columns. 
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Andrew Johnson. 


Tene is, we think, little danger that Mr. 
Johnson will be so much misunderstood, mis- 
represented, or maligned abroad as his prede- 
cessor. ‘In the first place, because Europe 
cannot fail to feel the stangs and repinings ot 
conscience as regards its wanton injustice to 
President Lincoln ; and in the second place, 
because Mr. Johnson stands in control of a 
power never so formidable as now, and has 
proved himself capable of wielding it with the 
greatest effect. The London Times never com- 
mitted so great a blunder as when, on the re- 
ceipt of the news of President Lincoln’s assas- 
sination, it called on Mr. Johnson ‘to resign.” 
That journal is painfully conscious of its error. 
It has found out that an experienced, firm and 
steady hand is at the helm of State in America. 
It has found out, and all Europe has suddenly 
made the discovery, that the President of the 
United States is not the illiterate, drunken 
boor which even Mr. Lincoln was at one time 
represented to be, but a practiced statesman, 
with a public career much longer and wider 
than that of his predecessar, and with a record 
marked throughout by distinguished ability, 
unsullied purity, lofty patriotism. and rare de- 
cision and persistence. A legislator in his own 
State, thrice its Governor through the choice 
of its people in times of peace, twice its Sena- 
tor in Congress, and subsequently its military 
Governor, and filling all these positions with 
judgment, energy and dignity—a man who has 
been all this can be no ordinary politician. 
And when we consider that he was all this, 
with no advantages of birth, in spite of a de- 





fective early education, but rose from a humble 








and contemned occupation, to be the head of 
a State in which all political positions have 
been regarded as almost the exclusive heritage 
of an overbearing social and landed aristocracy, 
when we consider all this, we must discern in 
AndreWJohnson the elements of a man born 
to be a leader of men, and eminently fitted to 
be President of the United States, at a time 
when the qualities for which he is most dis- 
tinguished are precisely those which are most 
required in the Executive of the nation. 

The London Spectator of the 6th of May, has 
a very able and appreciative article on the new 
President. It does not fail to see that we have 
@ very original, able and powerful man, (it 
suggests the possibility of ‘‘a very dangerous 
one”) inAndrewJohnson. It warns European 
statesmen that, ‘‘He is no feeble ruler, sure 
to be a tool in the hands of his secretaries or 
the parties around him, any more than the 
drunken rough elevated by an accident and in- 
capable of an idea, but a strong, self-reliant 
man, accustomed to rule, and to rule in a revo- 
lution, with a policy as distinct as that of the 
oldest European statesman, and a will which, 
be that policy wise or rash, will assuredly make 
resistance to it a most dangerous task.” 

‘* He is a ruler,” it continues, ‘who, what- 
ever else he may do or leave undone, will most 
assuredly rule; who will borrow knowledge, 
but accept advice only when it harmonizes 
with his own convictions. A man who, born 
a Southerner, raised himself into the idol of 
slaveowning democrats, and then, convinced 
that slavery was an evil, flung himself down 
from his position, down to the very bottom, a 
homeless, landless, friendless man, and then 
fought his way back to the very top as chief of 
the anti-slavery democrats, is not the man to 
be ‘guided’ by softer politicians. Andrew 
Johnson, unless we mistake utterly all the in- 
dications of his life, is simply Andrew Jackson 
over again, and we are not certain whether the 
repetition of the character is not conscious, 
whether Mr. Johnson has not recognised his 
resemblance to that prototype and modelled 
himself to make the resemblance visible. Hoe 
is always talking of him, always quoting him, 
and the accidental analogy of careers must fre- 
quently have struck him. Like Jackson, Mr. 
Johnson was born in the Carolinas, a poor, if 
not a ‘mean’ white, he says—‘I picked cot- 
ton as an apprentice, and picked twice as much 
as any slave’—and like him emigrated to Ten- 
nessee, and there became the idol of the De- 
mocracy. Like him, too, he contracted, ap- 
parently through the force of an imagination 
which requires strong ideas to stir it, a passion 
for the Union, and therefore a resolution to de- 
fend it at all times by all means legal and lawless 
equally. Had Jackson been encountered, as 
he was threatened, with a slaveholders’ revolt, 
he would, we can hardly doubt, have passed, 
as Mr. Johnson has done, onwards from resist- 
ing slaveowners to an iron determination that 
slavery should end—end, as the new President 
says, ‘now, unconditionally, for ever,’ so 
that no State shall have the power to re-es- 
tablish it. On that point there is in Mr. John- 
son’s mind no possibility of truce or compro- 
mise.’ 

We think the Spectator is wrong in suppos- 
ing, that while Mr. Johnson has, from the be- 
gining of his career, been an ardunt and un- 
flinching advocate of the sovereignty of the 
people, and of the doctrine that all government 
should only be the expressed and tangible form 
of the people’s will, that therefore he would 
carry out that doctrine which is knit into the 
very texture of his mind and is supreme in his 
heart, ‘‘ by the majesty of mere volition which 
laws human and divine were alike intended to 
limit.” Respect for the Constitution and laws, 
nor yet our duty of obedience, doés not com- 
pel us to submit to national extinction and the 
destruction of the very system for which the 
Constitution and laws were formed. Self-pre- 
servation i3 the first instinct and duty of na- 
tions as well as individuals. 

The strong expressions used by Johnson, and 
from which the Spectator draws very wide in- 
ferences, were uttered when Jefferson Davis, 
the plotters of treason and the leaders of the 
rebellion, were standing defiantly in their 
places in the Senate, proclaiming that the na- 
tion must die, because there was nothing in the 
Constitution to authorise it to attempt to save 
its existence; just as though the people could 
be deceived by fallacies like these, or led to 
slaughter bound helplessly with cords twisted 
of thewind. Mr. Johnson maintained that the 
Constitution and the laws of the country did 
authorise the Government to maintain its in- 
tegrity and put down treason. If it did not, 
he was ready, and the people behind him, to 
assert themselves in their primary capacity, 
and let Constitutions perish so that the people 
survived. Mr. Johnson only expressed the 
sense and determination of the American peo- 
ple when he asked unanswerably—‘‘ What are 
Governments? They come from the people; 
you are the people, hence you can do no wrong! 
P ? The people must sometimes take the 
law into their own hands, and do desperate and 
irregular acts to save the life of the nation.” 

The Spectator proceeds as follows, quoting 
an extract from one of Mr, Johnson's speeches 
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in Nashville, a paragraph which prociaims 
bugle-like notes, what manner of man is he who 
stands to-day at the head of the American peo- 
ple. ‘The salus reipublice is as supreme an 
object in his mind as ever it was in the mind 
of a Roman patrician or a Parisian Septem- 
briser. There is nothing that we know of in 
that which Englishmen can blame. We also 
should do strong acts if the life of the nation 
required them, we also indeed did do them 
when only the future of a dependency was in 
the question. But the tendency of Mr. John- 
son’s mind is to do them when it is possible to 
dispense with them, to prefer strong measures 
to legal means as the swifter and more direct 
road. Thus he rejected Mr. Lincoln’s plan of 
emancipating for service to the Union as too 
tardy and incomplete, and hurried back to 
Tennessee to secure permanent, uncompensated 
emacipation by a constitutional change. To 
secure it he had almost to overturn society by 
a system of test oaths, but he thought the 
‘emergency’ warranted that ‘desperate’ 
remedy, and he succeeded in his design. A 
convention of loyal men abolished slavery for 
ever, but even this was too slow for the self- 
willed Governor. While the discussion was 
still going on, he stood one evening on the steps 
of the State Capitol, and there uttered these 
remarkable words: 


“Colored men of Nashville, you have all heard of 
the President’s proclamation, by which he announced 
to the world that the slaves in a large portion of the 
seceded States were thenceforth and for ever free. For 
certain reasons, which seemed wise to the President, 
the benefits of that proclamation did not extend to you 
or to your native Stute. Many of you, consequently, 
were left in bondage. The taskmaster’s scourge was 
not yet broken, andthe fetters still galled your limbs. 
Gradually this iniquity has been passing away, but the 
hour has come when the last vestiges of it must be re- 
moved. Consequently, I, too, without reference to the 
President or any other person, have a proclamation to 
make, and, standing here upon the steps of the Capitol, 
with the past history of the Séate to witness, the pre- 
sent condition to guid, and its future to encourage me, 
I, Andrew Johnsov, do hereby proclaim freedom, full, 
broad and unconditional, to every man in Tennessee! 








On the arrival of the news of the murder of 
President Lincoln in London, the members of the 
House of Commons present in the day session 
signed the following address and sent it at once 
to Mr. Adams: 


«We, the undersigned members of the British House 
of Commons, have learned with the deepest horror and 
regret, that the President of the United States of America 
has been deprived of life by an act of violence, and we 
desire to express our sympathy on the sad event with 
the American Minister now in London, as well as to de- 
clare our hope and confidence in the future of that great 
country, which we trust will continue to be associated 
with enlightened freedom and peaceful relations with 
this and every other country. 

* London, April 26, 1865.” 





Tux subject of a new National Hymn has been 
started again in Boston, notwithstanding the 
wretched failure of the attempt of a few years ago 
to elicit one through the vulgar means of a prize 
—one thousand dollars, for “‘the best.” The 
absence of a really good National Hymn may per- 
haps be admitted, but as we are mere New York 
sinners (and New York is the wickedest place in 
the world, of course), we regard “ Hail Columbia,” 
the ‘‘Star Spangled Banner,” oreven “Old John 
Brown,” with Mrs. Howe’s words, or with the 
refrain: 

*“* We'll hang Jeff. Davis on a sour apple tree,”’ 


as good enough for us, We are not insensible, 
however, to the criticism of a correspondent of 
our lively contemporary, the Boston Transcript, 
who says: 


** An objection to the use of the music of the ‘Star- 
Spangle Banner” is the very wide range of the notes, 
they running over nearly an octave and a half of the 
scale, far too great a range for general voices. Both the 
words and the music of a proper American National 
Anthem are yet unwritten, and there remains yet un- 
used the opportunity of a very desirable good repute to 
both the poet and the musician who shall accomplish 
the needed good work.”’ 





Ir we have had a more hostile and malignant 
critic abroad, whether as regards our politics, our 
military operations or our literature, than the 
London Saturday Review, we have failed to ascer- 
tain the fact. There is no periodical in Europe 
written with more general ability, certainly none 
with less: fairness than this Saturday Review. 
There has been no possible prediction of disaster 
to the armies of the nation, no possible laudation 
of those whom we have stigmatised as “rebels,” 
in which this able, prejudiced and unscrupulous 
periodical has not indulged. But circumstances 
alter cases; and circumstances have of late 
bravely altered. The tone and logic of the Satur- 
day Review have altered accordingly. Its issue 
of 6th of May is a marvellous illustration of the 
“‘heigh—presto—change!” Our limits would 
not permit us to reproduce, even if so inclined, 
its latest article on ‘‘ American affairs,” and we 
content ourselves like the Jack Horner of the 
nu:sery canticles, with “ picking out the plums.” 
Imprimis: ‘It would have been absurd to ex- 
pect that the Government of Washington should 
acquiesce in the secession of a large section of the 
Federal Republic, merely because coercion was in- 
consistent with the shallow theories of platforms 
and school-books. Both parties, disregarding 
logic, appealed to the decision of force, and the 
energy of the North has fairly earned a final tri- 
umph, but not a rightof vengeance.” [Who talks 
vengeance or feels it? Is there such a thing as 
Justice? “* Murder isa crime, arson isa crime, and 
treason is the greatest of crimes,” is the annun- 
ciation of a President who knows and feels that 
heaven-born Mercy may under certain circum- 
stances be, “‘Not only a crime but a blunder.”) 
“The attempt to divide the Union into two parts 
would have been not less bitterly resented if the 
Constitution had expressly reserved the right of 
secession, The American character is, however, 





in ordinary times, essentially good-natured, and 
the attainment of the main object of the war will 
relax the popular determination to stigmatize as 


theory, within the stiJl graver definition of a 
blunder.” [We hope the American character is 
misrepresented.}] ‘‘ There is, fortunately, no pro- 
bability that irregular warfare will follow the dis- 
solution or surrender of the principal armies. The 
Southern States are not well adapted for opera- 
tions which would in any case be more injurious 
to the inhabitants than to the Federal troops. It 
is also to be presumed that the population must 
be tired of a contest which has involved unprece- 
dented sacrifices, and that submission will be pre- 
ferred to a purposeless exhibition of dislike.” [So 
all European prophets of evil are to be disappoint- 
ed, and the Union is to survive even guerrillas! 
Comforting, truly, but not novel.] ‘The rapid 
conclusion of the war has surprised both Ameri- 
cans and foreigners, and it is impossible for the 
acutest politician to foresee the nature or im- 
portance of the political complications which can 
scarcely fail to ensue ; but the termination of do- 
mestic discord will happily not involve any risk of 
collision with foreign Governments.” [That de- 
pends on how foreign Governments behave them- 
selves.) ‘The great civil war has proved that a 
democracy is capable of acting with extraordinary 
vigor.” [That’sso! But now comes in the shop- 
keeper, the fellow who did all he could to help cut 
your throat, failing in which would like to strike a 
bargain in trade. Blockade-running being now 
unprofitable, by all means let us open trade— 
“Free Trade” is the term, and sounds well. Is 
it possible that the prospect of an export duty of 
ten cents per pound on cotton has anything to do 
with the promulgation of the entirely unselfish 
advice which follows?] “Its patience,” [that of 
the ‘‘democracy” aforesaid] “‘in the discharge 
of less exciting duties will be more severely tested 
by peace. It will be necessary for a considerable 
period to bear a heavy burden of unaccustomed 
taxation, and it would obviously be prudent to re- 
duce the protective tariff at least to the point at 
which, ai the expense of the consumer, it would 
produce the largest amount of revenue. When 
peace is definitely restored, the pressure of the 
debt may be considerably diminished by the un- 
objectionable process of re-borrowing a large 
portion of the amount at a lower rate of interest.” 
(“*Finally, and in conclusion,” as profoundly ob- 
served by the Ethiopian preacher :] “‘ If the Sec- 
retary of the Treasury can tide over two or three 
years of sudden and violent change, he will find 
no insuperable difficulty in dealing with a debt 
which will gradually be lightened by the increase 
in the resources of the country. Twenty years of 
prosperity, by doubling the population, will di- 
minish in corresponding proportion the liability of 
each separate tax-payer. Europeans must en- 
dure, as well as they can, the self-satisfaction of a 
nation which attributes to its character and insti- 
tutions the results of a boundless territory and of 
consequently unlimited resources. It will hence- 
forth be impossible to exercise the salutary check 
on American complacency which has hitherto been 
imperfectly provided by English criticism.” [Yes; 
it is very likely that “‘ American complacency” will 
be very little affected in future by foreign, and 
especially ‘English criticism.” ‘To express it 
mildly there is » profound contempt for it even 
now. } 





Toe “representative” or ‘* commissioner,” 
“agent” or “commissary,” it is hard to say what he 
is, whom Mr. Max Hapsburg of Mexico, and styled 
Emperor of the same by a few Mexican traitors 
and a considerable body of foreign mercenaries or 
filibusters, now in that country—this “‘ agent,” or 
what not, is out in the papers with an express and 
anxion@ denial that this so-called Emperor has 
disposed of Sonora and some of the silver States 
to Louis Napoleon Bonaparte ; just as if he had 
the power to do anything of the sort. These 
States, we believe, belong to the Mexican Re- 
public ; and if Mr. Hapsburg should undertake to 
dispose of them, he would probably find it diffi- 
cult to give a valid title, and still more difficult to 
put the purchaser in possession. We quite credit 
the disclaimer which Sefior Arroyo puts forward 
on behalf of his “‘ august master,” and we have 
no fears, now, that Sonora will ever become a 
French colony, or ever materially alter her rela- 
tions with the Mexican Republic, 








NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c. 


Tae Art or Parntrnc Protocrapnus my WaTER- 
Cotors. By Madame Lz Prerre. New York: Craw- 
ford & Willis. 

This appears to be a complete guide, so far as its small 

size permits, to the manipulation of photograph-coloring. 

It is evidently the result of practical knowledge. 








OUR NATIONAL SECURITIES. 


TuesEe are represented by Government is- 
sues, as follows: 


1. The Seven-thirties represent a Currency Loan, hav- 
ing three years to run, then convertible into a Gold 
Interest 6 @ cent. Stock having 20 years to run, but 
with the right reserved to the Government of paying off 
the Loan, in Gold, at any time after five years. The 
term Seven-thirtics is derived from the rate of Interest 
which these three years’ convertible notes bear, to wit: 
two cents per day on each $100, or for 365 days seven 
dollars and thirty cents on each $100. 

2. The term Five-twenties is applied to the 6 ® cent. 
Gold-bearing Bonds of the United States, to which 20 
— half-yearly Coupons are attached, but which may 

id off, in Gold, by the Government, on due notice 
to the holders, at any time alter five years, in the not 
improbable event that the Government should be offered 
the Money on a new Loan at a cheaper rate than 6 ® 


cent. 

8. The term Ten-forties is applied to the 5 ® cent. 
Gold-bearing Bonds of the United States, to which half- 
roy Sa are attached for 40 years, but which 
may yy Fy Gold, on notice to the holders, at 


any time 0 years, in the possible event the 
Government should be the money on @ new 
Loan at a less rate of Interest 5 @ cent. 


4. The Long or unconditional 6 Per cent. Gold-bearing 
Lean, known as the 6 ® cents of 1981, cannot be re- 
deemed by the Government at all, except by purchase, 
until after the year 1881, making this the mos: desirable 





Of all the United States Loans as permanent invest- 


5. The present outstanding totals of each of the above 
Loans are as follows: 





2—Five-Twenties.............. dees cecess 

8—Ten- pia Desbeds sabseccedssecce . Ste 

4—Sixes of Eighty-one.........c0.0...-.-. 281,661,400 

a Ry tne atone bBdccsese essences oi eec ee 
Currency on...... gecsens bias sd 

Interest in Gold on..............005- eee? «-1,0560,877,400 


In addition to the Gold Interest Stocks here classified, 
there is outstandmg $48,868,891 of the old Funded 5 and 
6 per cents of the United States, upon which the In- 
terest is paid in Gold, and the Principal of which will 
be redeemcd in Gold, when due. 

The terms “‘ Greenbacks” and “‘ Legal-Tender” are 
convertible. All the Greenbacks are Legal-Tender; 
but $433,160,569 are of the ordinary circulation free of 
interest, and $296,000,000 bear simple or compound 
Interest, payable on the maturity of the Notes, most of 
them, 6 ® cents, payable three years after 1864, the 
Interest compounded in a table on the back of the Note 
every six months, 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


»—The Washington correspondent of the 
Springer ican has the following remarks on 
.8 "s method of dealing with thieves: “‘ There 
is one good that Mr. Stanton is doing at least. He 
is ecconomiring in the public expenditures. Say that he 
is rude, a boor sometimes, reckless and rash; yet add 
that he is the terror of thieves. I know this to be true. 
All the thieves hate Mr. Stanton. I would not say that 
every man who hates Mr. Stanton is a thief; for that is 
not true, but it is true that a very large proportion of 
his enemies are persons who have attempted to get 
their fingers into the treasury in one way or another, 
and the ugly Secretary has put his big boots upon them. 
He is not always fair, that is the worst of it, and ovca- 
sionally abuses an honest man.” 


—— The University of Chicago possesses the largest, 
and it is believed the finest, telescope in the world. 
Heretofore Harvard College has held that honor, but 
the “Clarke telescope ’ of Chicago is to the Harvard as 
34 to 21—more than one-half larger. Its cost was $11,- 
187 for the object-glavs, and $7,000 for the tube and 
mounting. The focal length of the telescope is 23 feet. 


—The Russian Government has contracted with 
Messrs. Collins and Sibley, two American gentlemen, 
for an electric telegraph to be laid from the mouth of 
the Amoor to California, via Behring’s Strait. The line 
is to be opened on the 3d of April, 1870, the permission 
of the English and American Governments having al- 
ready been obtained for their respective territories, and 
every — promised by the three Cabinets con- 
cerne 


—— Some of the wicked editors are now applying to 
Jeff. Davis the words he used in the Senate in reference 
to John Brown. ‘‘ Who would seek to dull the sword of 
justice in favor of him whose crime connects with it all 
that is most abhorrent to humanity, the violation ot 
every obligation to the social compact, the laws, the 
constitution, the requirements of public virtue and per- 
sonal honor ?”’ 


—— The Richmond negroes say that Bishop Moore, 
in addressing them on one occasion, said: “ Now, ye 
servants, keep your kitchen clean, make gooc, light 
bread, season and cook your meats to the tastes of your 
masters, and perhaps by-and-bye you may be admitted 
to the sitchen of heaven.’’ 


—— The Richmond correspondent of the London 
Times, in describing the evacuation of the rebel capital 
by Jeff. Davis and his supporters, mentions the follow- 
ing incident as occurring at Davis’s church, which illus- 
trates how completely the Virginia chivalry had put 
under their feet all regard for perishable riches: “ It 
will be believed that the excitement among those who 
remained was at its highest, but it was remarked by 
sly observers that the excellent clergymen, who has en- 
deared himself to his congregation by four years oi 
brave and hearty sympathy with their trials, did not 
omit to make the usual collection—possibly with the 
design of impressing upon his congregation that nothing 
unusual had happened—possibly to give credit to a cur- 
rency from which all felt that every semblance of value 
was passing away.” 

—— The Philadelphia Press says: ‘‘ Both branches of 
our State Legislature have passed an act declaring that 
if any employee of a railroad company shall violate any 
rule of such company, and injury or loss of life shail 
thereby result, the offender shall be immediately ar- 
rested by the prosecuting attorney of the city or county 
where the accident happened, and if found guilty, shali 
be convicted of misdemeanor, and punished, at the dis- 
cretion of the court. 


—— A judge out West recently observed that while it 
might be insanity to sign another man’s name in place 
of your own, yet when he draws out the money, and 
spends it, there is a great deal of sanity in the pro- 
ceeding. 

——In a little patch of wood lately near Ramapo, 
Rockland county, a den of black snakes was found bya 
party of hunters. A few escaped, but 86 of the reptiles 
were killed, 


—— There is great stagnation in the hose trade, owing 
to the cessation of the army demand, 


— Two litigious persons in Connecticut went to law 
two years ago about the ownership of a grindstone. It 
has just been settled, and the costs come to over $3,000. 


—— For and Kavanagh have agreed to play a game for 
the possession of the golden cue. 


— On the 15th May, the 30 days of mourning having 
expired, the mourning was removed from most of the 
— in Broadway, and the flags were restored to full 
mas 


—— A Catholic church has been opened in Utah— 
Gen. Conner having undertaken to obtain and secure 
religious toleration in the Mormon Territory. 


— Gen. Halleck has offered a reward of $25,000 for 
the arrest of extra Billy Smith, rebel Governor of 
Virginia. 

— Nearly 5,000 emigrants arrived in New York last 
week. 


— Money has been raised in Baltimore to pay 
counsel to defend the conspirators in the Booth assas- 
sination plot. 


— The Rev. Mr. Blanchard, of Brooklyn, has been 
defending the theatrical proiession from the recent 
attacks made on it in consequence of the Booth murder. 
The Rev. Mr. Hubbell of the same city rejoins that the 
theatre is the hot-bed of immorality. 


—— The history of the world has nothing like the 
recent investments in the 7-30’s—$30,000,000 were sub- 
scribed in one day, and the average for the week has 
been $15,000,000 a day. 

—— The deaths in New York for the week ending May 
13th was 460—males, 116; females, 117—boys, 116; girls, 
111; a singularly equal distribution of mortality. 


: —— The opening of the South has already commenced 
to stir up Northern industry. A house in Springfield 
has received orders for three cotton presses to be sent 
to Charleston and Savannah. 


—— The Deseret News informs us that when the news 
of President Lincoln’s assassination reached Salt Lake 
City all business was suspended, the publi: buildings 
draped in mourning, and the performances at the 
theatre were postponed. 

—— Barnum offers $500 for the dress in which Jeff. 
Davis was captured. 

— The Government has resolved to reduce the army 
to 150,000 men—we have now about 520,000 men in 
pay. 

—— The Queen of England has written a private letter 
of condolence to Mra. Lincoln, It is said that she most 
feelingly alludes to the similarity of their sudden be- 


—— The officers of the Mercantile 
have raised over $60,000 oy 
paying off the debt still owing 
and valuable institution, Much of its success is owing 


circumstantial against the purloiner. 

—— An order has been issued from the War Depart- 
ment, announ all in arms 
against the United States, east of the river, 
aiter June ist, will be considered as and 
punished with death. 

—— Gen. Franz has laid down the sword for the 
pen, and will h edit the Wrecker, a German 


paper in Baltimore. 


—— The Aries lately captured a blockade-runner off 
the Florida coast, bound for Nassau, with a 109 bales of 
cotton on board, $300,000 _ one two men not 
on the crew or passenger list, who 
names, 


—— A dispatch from Newbern, N. C., says that trains 
are now running daily on the W: and Weldon 
Railroad. Trains are also running daily from Morehead 
City to Raleigh, Salisbury, Charlotte, Danville and 
Richmond. m. Schofield has extended the use of 
these roads to retugees and rebel soldiers returning to 
yy homes. Union meetings are being held all over 


‘—— The American Numismatic and Archological 
Society have in preparation a bronze medal designed to 
“commemorate the life and tuate the name of 
Abraham Lincoln.” It will be three inches in diameter, 
and will bear on the obverse a bust of the late President 
and on the reverse an inscription. 


— William Y. Ripley, Esq., of Rutland, Vt., has in 
his possession an ing contrived torpedo, made 
to exactly resemble a large lump of coal. This was 
the artful contrivance employed with so much success 
by the rebels in blowing up our transports on the 
Mississippi, and it is sus that the awful disaster 
to the Sultana was accomplished by one of these 
diabolical things. The one in possession of Mr. Ripley 
was sent to him from Richmond by his son, Brevet 
Brig.-Gen E. H. Ripley, and was found in the private 
cabinet of Jefferson Davis after his flight from the city. 


—— Gov. Vance has been arrested at the house of his 
father-in-law, in Buncombe county, N. 0. It is said he 
is to be tried for treason. 


—— Mayor Lincoln, of Boston, has refused to sign 
py authorizing the opening of the Public Library 
on Sunday. 


—— It is reported that a detachment of cavalry is in 
tae of Gov. Magrath, of South Carolina, who was 
eard from when about leaving 


—— According to an order from the War Department, 
the Adjutant-General has been directed to commence 
mustering honorably out of serviceall general, field and 
staff officers who are unemployed, or whose service is 
no longer needed. 


—— A delegation of twenty citizens of North Carolina, 
invited by President Johnson to confer on the subject of 
reconstruction, have arrived at Washington. ‘Chey re- 
port the greatest destitution prevailing in the State. 

—— The rolls of the officers and enlisted men of Gen. 
Johnston’s rebel a, paroled in North Carolina, bava 
been received at the War Department, in Washington, 
and comprise a list of 37,000 names. This, of course, 
does not include those rebel soldiers who deserted their 
organization on learning of their surrender to Gen. 
Sherman, without waiting for the form of paroling. 


Personal.—Marquis Montholon, the new French 
Minister, was formally introduced to the President on 
the 13th of May. They mutually expressed the friend- 
liest feelings. 


—— Gen. Warren has been appointed by Gen. Grant 
to the command of the Department of the Mississippi. 


—— Among the persons captured with Jeff Davis was 
Benton N. Harrison, his private secretary. He is a 
native of Mississippi, and was educated in Yale College. 
Till 1861 he had always been considered a strong Union 
man, 

—— Robert Lincoln will resign his commission in the 
army, aud will enter upon the practice of the law at 
Chicago. 

—— “ Five years ago,”’ says the Philadelphia irer, 
“Andrew Johnson voted for John C. Breckenridge for 
President. Now, Andrew Johnson is President himself, 
and will hang Breckenridge, if he can catch him.” 


—— Mrs. Julia Dean Hayne is now performing in 
Oregon, She was not very successful in Balifornia. 


—— Gen. Lee is busy in Richmond upon a history of 
his four years rebel campaign. 


—— George D. Prentice, of the Louisville Journal, ie 
lying very sick at Nashville. Clarence Prentice, his son, 
late in the rebel eervice, has taken the oath of allegiance 
to the Federal Government. 


—— Miss Laura Harris, the young American cant- 
trice, has madea great hit in London. The critics all 
speak of her as oue of the most promising young artists 
they have heard. 


Poreign.—The luxury now prevalent in Paris in 
the article of dress was brilliantly apparent lately at 
two balls, one given at the Grand Hotel, for the benefit 
of the British Charitable Fund, established in Paris, in 
1822, the other at the British Em The tolettes 
at the latter were of the most magnificent description. 
But reckless prodigality in dress is not confined to that 
worn in public. A leading house at the Boulevards has 
lately executed an order for 10 pairs of sheets, the same 
number of ae, and 12 night-chemises, the 
total cost of which, by reason of the lace and em- 
broidery used, amounted to $2,800 francs. A married 
lady who saw the articles, and, perhaps rather in- 
discretely, inquired who was the object of this mon- 
strous extravagance, received the following answer, 
_— I will not attempt to translate: ‘“ Héias! 

me; ce n'est pas r une de vos égales—l’ Hymen ne 
se couche pas dans des sraps pareils.” 


—— At length the light of veracious official statistics 
has been thrown on the losses sustained by the French 
army during a portion of the Crimean war. Dr. Chenu, 
Physician-in-Chief to the army, has just sent his official 
medical report to the Government, by whom it is pub- 
lished. Here are the figures ; they apply to the period 
between April 1 and Dec. 31, 1857, inclusive: Killed on 
the field of battle, or missing, 10,240; lost in the Semi- 
lante, 702; died of cold and apoplexy, 4,342; of various 
diseases, 8,084; died on the field, or in hospitals, 
72,247; total, 95,615. It will be seen that the mortality 
from the effects of the disease and climate is very high. 


—— At one of the last sittings of the Court of Assizes, 
Paris, the President made the following observation : 
“I see here several advocates with trousers of various 
colors. For to-day it is well, but henceforth the prac- 
tice must be discontinued. 


—— Arsenic is prescribed by Homoopathists for those 
attacked by the new Russian epidemic. 


—— The Paris Presse states that the Pirate Admiral 
Semmes has arrived at Havre. 


—— Madame Ludwiksa Lesniowska, editress of the 
Polish journal, the News of the. World, has just been 
liberated by the Austrian Gcvernment, after having 

three months in prison for an offence against 
the laws of the press. 


—— The French Government has received official 
information that the land cultivated with cotton in the 
province of Bona, Algeria, has increased within two 
years from 150 to 1,250 acres; 942 qnintals of raw cotton 
were sent from that province to France previous to the 
14th of March im the present year. 


— It is said that the Emprees of France, in- 
stead of writing the life of Marie Antoinette, is deeply 
1 in preparing for a revival of the classic sug 





reavements, 








clinging style of drapery which ignores crivoline, 
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LIGHTHOUSE. 
Marblehead, Massachusetts. 
BY BEN. BURLEIGH STANTON. 


Waere break with angry motion, 
The foam-crown’d waves of ocean 

On the rocks of Marblehead, 
Stands the Lighthouse, white and dreary, 
Sadly, lonely, and as weary 

As the tombstone on the dead! 


Where the white-winged snow-ga'es clatter 
Along the coast, and shatter 
The ice-fields into foam. 
Still it stands there: ever throwing 
Light to guide the sailor going 
In before the storm. 


In the tranquilnights of summer, 
When all earth is wrapt in slumber, 

As the shroud around the dead — 
Still it stands there: ever watching 
For the fishermen, approaching 

The shores of Marblehead. 


T hough ’tis ever full of sadness, 

A  Jthough ne’er a ray of gladness 
Ever falls upon that shore, 

Yet we love, above to wander, 

By that Lighthouse, and to ponder 
On the dear ones gone before. 


Yes, it stands there, ever keeping 

Watch above the sailors, sleeping 
"Neath the waves on ocean’s bed ; 

"Tis the tombstone of the sailors, 

Who are resting from their labors 

Til) the sea gives up its dead. 
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NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESIGN, NEW BUILDING--GERAND HALL AND STAIRWAY. 


CHECK-MATE: 


A SKETCH FROM LIFE, 
BY CHARLES D, GARDETTE. 





CHAPTER I, 


Two persons, a lady and a gentleman, sat to- 
gether in a lawyer’s office one morning, not very 
long ago, in earnest consullation. The gentle- 
man, who was a young man of some six or eight- 
and-twenty,-and the legal occupant of the office, 
announced himself upon the customary sign on 
the windew as ‘* Maurice Dace, Attorney-at-Law.” 
The lady, some three or four years his senior, was 
his sister, Mrs, Bullen, 

“Tt is a very strange affair, Maria,” said the 
young lawyer ; “‘in fact, scarcely conceivabie——” 

“But true, Maurice,” interrupted his sister, 
earnestly. ‘‘I used to know Grace well when I 
lived in Grandville, and always thought her the 
victim cf her brother’s and sister’s tyranny, 
though she never complained, poor child, unless 
a sort of appealing timidity and melancholy in her 
manner could be construed into a mute complaint. 





INTERVIEW BETWEEN STEPHEN FORSTER AND THE LAWYER, 





But that they would or could even carry that 
tyranny to such a horrible pitch of wickedness I 
never dreamt, How can such things be done with 
impunity in a country and age like this ?” 

“It is certainly a heinous piece of villainy, if 
true,” said Maurice, musingly. Then, rousing 
himself and speaking with energy, ‘‘ And #t shall 
be sifted to the bottom, I swear to you, Maria. 
Give me the letter again. You must leave it with 
me, I may find it of use.” 

** And I will find means to let Grace know that 
her cause is undertaken by one who will pursue it 


to the one without faltering,” said Mrs. Bullen, | 
joyfully, at the same time rising. And having } 


handed him the letter referred to, she left the 
office. 

The young man read the letter over once more. 
Thus it ran: 


‘** Dr, Manteuffel’s Private Asylum, 
Yew street, 





** DEAR, DEAR Mrs. ButieN—If you remember | 
Grace Forster with any affection, oh, have pity | 


upon her and come to her assistance now. I— 
that is, Grace—have been imprisoned in this hor- 
rible place for two whole years by the—by my 
brother, who obtained a physician's certificate 
that Iwas insane. Do no believe it, dear Mrs. 
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Bullen. He did this terrible thing to get my for- 
tune, of which he was administr: stor. a am, and 
have ever been perfectly sane, thou, nearly 
driven mad at times, God knows, by the treatment 
Ihave suffered, I cannot explain here, having 
to write this by stealth, how I have been thus se- 
questered successfully 80 Jong but if you will 
apply to see me as a friend of my brother’s per- 
haps they will let me see you. I havewritten you 
six times before, but have never been able to get 
the letter out of the house ; perhaps this even will 





“ir Ig TERRIBLE, TERRIBLE! DEAR MAURICE!” 


not go. But I wish and bescech you, dear Mrs. 
Bullen, whether you are permitted to visit me or 
not, to apply to some honorable and experienced 
lawyer, on my behalf, immediately, and to show 
him this, in which I hereby solemnly promise to 
pay him ten thousand dollars upon his setting me 
egally at liberty, and putting me in possession of 


my fortune. Once more, do not forsake me, I be- 
seech you, for you are my last and onl hope. 
** GRACE FoRsTER.” 


“Tt cannot be!” murmured Maurice. ‘“ And 
yet—yet it must be. There is no madness there. 
Ten thousand dollars! Pshaw! It is not the 
money that moves me, I swear! But how shall 
I—— Ha! I[haveit! A bold, a very bold move ; 
but, if it succeed, a check-mate at once, and even 
if it fail the law is left. It shall go hard but I 
pluck this dark deed into light somehow.” 

He called his office boy, and telling him he was 
going out of town for a few days, bade him lock-up 
the rooms and go home. Then stepping into his 
bedchamber, which adjoined the office—he was a 
bachelor, ara lived en garcon—he filled a small 
portmanteau with toilet necessaries, and in less 
than an hour was rattling over the rails towards 
the metropolic of Grandville. 





CHAPTER I. 

STEPHEN Forster sate smoking a mild havana 
in his cosy library, which was a quiet room in the 
rear of the house, akin upon a small but well- 
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ted garden (for he dwelt in the suburbs of 
city), with a few fine trees, and a summer 
pavilion in the centre. 

In spite of the soothing influence of the weed, 
however, his brow was clouded and his eye trou- 
bled. He held a letter in his hand. 

“ Manteuffel is a fool, or rather knave,” muttered 
he. ‘It is not likely that I am going to be 
thwarted now, after all the trouble I have had to 
succeed, D——nation! why didn’t my father 
make a will? Iwas his favorite. He would cer- 
tainly have left the bulk of his estate to me, and 
I should have had half a miliion at least, instead 
of a mere third. Curse the law of this ‘free 
country!’ The idea of dividing the father’s for- 
tune equally—equally—between his children, with- 
out regard to age or sex, just because he made no 
will. However, they made me administrator, and 
though Sarah was married, and I bad to pay over 
her portion, I have taken good care of Grace’s. 
Ha! ha! ha! ‘That idea of insanity was a splen- 
did dodge, though it has cost mdear! Nearly 
ten thousand dollars, by heaven! It’s lucky that 
Sarah’s husband has taken her abroad to live. I 
shouldn’t have been able to accomplish it, perhaps, 
if they’d been here. Not that Sarah would have 
said anything probably ; she hated Grace as much 
as I did, I believe, but her husband was one of 
your prying, preaching fellows. And it’s luckier 
still that Henkins went into the army as surgeon 
and was gobbled up by the rebels ; he was always 
threatening to peach, if I didn’t give him more 
money for that certificate. And yet everybody 
thought him a respectable physician, the rascal! 
But now comes this cursed Dutch doctor, and 
wriies me that he ‘feels assured that Miss Forster 
has recovered her reason sufficiently to bear re- 
moval,’ and ‘recommends that I take her under 
my protection again.’ He is getting frightened, 
that’s what’s the matter—or rather, he wants to 
extort more money. Yes, that’s it! Curse him! 


‘T'll—no I won’t; Pll ran down and see him to- 


morrow, andif he isn’t reasonable, I'll find another 
‘retreat’ for Grace, That won't be very difficult, 
I fancy, with the proofs I have of her—— Who's 
there ?” 

** There’s a gentleman wishes to see you, sir,” 
said the servant, opening the door at which he 
had just knocked. 

“A gentleman? What’s his name ?” 

“T don’t know, sir; here’s his card.” 

**Maurice Dace; Dace? humph! Don’t know 
him. Well, ask him to step in, Joseph. Wants 
me to subscribe to something, I suppose. Sani- 
tary commission, or something. I’ve given all I 
intend to, and I'll be-—— Good afternoon, sir. 
Pray, to what am I indebted for the honor of your 
visit? Will—ahem!” (perceiving that the stranger 
was undoubtedly a gentleman) “will you take a 
seat, sir?” 

“T have the honor to address Mr. Stephen 
Forster,.I believe?” said Mr. Dace, seating him- 
self, but keeping his eyes fixed upon the coun- 
tenance of his host. 

** Certainly, that is my name, Mr.——-Dace.” 

**T have called upon you, Mr. Forster, on behalf 
of my client, Miss Grace Forster, your younger 
sister, and joint heritrix, with your elder sister 
and yourself, in the estate of your father, John 
Forster, deceased,” said Maurice, speaking with 
emphasis, 

As he spoke, Forster started, flushed and grew 
pale ; but mastering his emotion, waited in silence 
until he concluded. Then, coldly : 

“Indeed! And may I ask what business my 
poor sister Grace, who has for more than two years 
been bereft of her reason, alas! can have with 
me, her brother and natural guardian, in which 
the intervention of a—an attorney, as I suppose 
you to be, is necessary ?” 

“IT am, as you conjecture, an attorney, Mr. 
Forster, and in that capacity am retained by your 
sister, who is, and has always been, in full posses- 
sion of her reason, with instructions—in case 
milder means fail—to bring suit against you for 
false imprisonment, perjury, and conspiracy to de- 
fraud her of her portion of her father’s estate, ot 
which, by decision of court, she was, and is entitled 
to one full third, the said father having died 
intestate.” 

During this sentence, which Maurice delivered 
calmly, and with legal distinctness, Mr. Forster’s 
feelings, spite of himself, worked fiercely. As the 
lawyer uttered the last word, the other sprang 
from his seat, and pacing up and down the room, 
with heavy footsteps, exclaimed : 

“What, sir! What do you mean, sir, by thus 
coming to insult me in my own house—-to—to--to 
accuse me—me--of perjury, of conspiring against 
my own sister—my—my-———” 

Again he made a violent effort, and succeeded 
in recovering an external calmness ; for violence, 
he foresaw, would avail him nothing, and might 
betray him. He reseated himself, and resumed: 

** You will oblige me, sir, by instantly explaining 
your motive in thus daring to intrude upon me 
with an absurd and insulting story of--of— In 
short, sir, if, as I presume, your object in threat- 
ening me with a suit, based upon the wild wander- 
ings of our unfortunate lunatic—for upon some 
communication, direct or indirect, from the crazed 
brain of my poor sister, I must suppose your 
scheme based—if your object, I repeat, is to ex- 
tort money from me, allow me to tell you, sir——” 

“Stop! Mr. Forster!” interrupted Maurice, 
peremptorily. “You are wasting words and feel- 
ings worse than idly. Let us be reasonable a few 
moments, and listen to me, calmly. I desire no 
money from you. What I do desire, and mark 
me, sir, what I mean to have, is justice! Justice 
to your innocent victim--to your sister! Whether 
that justice is to be obtained without public m- 
famy to yourself, remains with you alone! Here 


is my case, and my proposal, from which nothing - 
Tam in | 


ghall make me deviate a hair’s breadth ! 


possession of proofs of what I advance. Namely : 
That upon your father’s death, and the consequent 
division of his property, you began a deliberate 
system of persecution of your sister Grace, then 
under your tuteiage, and of tender age, 


That the 





result of that treatment was to render the child 
gradually timid, silent and melancholy; that as 
she grew into womanhood, this melancholy be- 
came more fixed, and that her state of mind and 
and actions suggested to you a plan by which you 
could obtain possession of her portion of your 
father’s estate. That you followed this devilish 
suggestion with success. That you suborned a 
physician to give a certificate of lunacy, swore to 
your sister’s mania before the court, and obtained 
thus fraudulently the authority to immure her 
and take the exclusive guardianship of her person 
and property. That, further, you caused, by 
equally villainous means, your sister to’ undergo 
such so-called medical treatment, while in the 
asylum where she was placed, by you, as in your 
hope, would actually accomplish the mental ruin 
you had sworn to have already taken place. And 
finally, that you have, during her seclusion, made 
use of the interest of her property for your own 
benefit, and virtually made yourself the possessor 
and beneficiary of her whole estate.” , 

Here Maurice paused for a double object—to 
take breath, and to observe the effect of his accu- 
sation upon Forster. 

The lawyer had, as he had said in his office, 
made a very bold move. He had, in fact, assumed 
the legal proofs to exist of the villainy as he de- 
tailed it ; his legal acumen and the information he 
had been able hastily and secretly to gather, giv- 
ing him the clue to the whole probable course of 
the conspiracy. But these legal proofs he was, as 
yet, wholly without, and it remained to be seen 
whether the moral weight of his accusation as he 
had boldly made it, would terrify the man into 
performing the act of justice demanded of him, 
without daring th@open infamy and punishment 
that a public trial would, in case of conviction, en- 
tail upon him, So he waited a moment. 

But Forster sat breathing hard, and evidently 
unable to control his thoughts sufficiently to make 
a decided answer at the instant, or perhaps un- 
willing to hazard one till he had heard all. 

** Now for my proposal,” resumed Maurice. “I 
am authorized to say, that if you will at once, by 
the proper means, free your sister--Miss Grace 
Forster—from restraint, and have her full restora- 
tion—restoration, do you hear, sir? she spares 
you by that word—a reason properly certified and 
legally established; and if yon will, as speedily 
thereafter as may be, restore to her the undim- 
inished principal of her estate, being one full third 
of that left by her father, she will take no proceed- 
ings whatever against you for the past; she will 
bind herself not to mention it, even in her future 
intercourse with the world, and she will overlook 
and forgive you all and any sums arising from her 
property in the way of back interest and income, 
for which you stand her debtor. This is all I am 
empowered to say, sir. I await your decision.” 

For full five minutes the two men sat facing 
each other in silence. Maurice’s face was calm 
and impenetrable, while his eye never for an in- 
stant lost sight of the varying emotions that 
played over the agitated countenance of the guilty 
brother, At length Forster drew a deep breath, 
passed his hand over his brow, and said in » low, 
hoarse voice, which he strove in vain to render 
clear : 

“The strange, the outrageous accusation of 
which you are the vehicle, sir, has so astounded 
me, that I am utterly unable to look at it and re- 
ply to it as I ought. Itis, however, thank heaven! 
of little importance now, and I shall school myself 
to look upon it as a dream which never had a firmer 
foundation than a fancy of my dear sister’s for- 
merly diseased imagination. I—do not, I beg of 
you, interrupt me, sir—a moment's pationce only, 
(for Maurice was going to make an indignant re- 
joinder). By one of those coincidences that so 
often fix superstition, I had a few moments béfore 
your arrival, received a letter from the—from Dr. 
Manteuffel—in whose care, poor Grace has been 
for about two years, giving me the joyful intelli- 
gence of her complete restoration, and advising 
her withdrawal from restraint. Do you doubt me, 
sir? You dome wrong. Here is the letter; read 
it, examine the postmark, the date—satisfy your- 
self.” 

Maurice, wonderingly took the letter, and looked 
it quickly over. ‘‘ Hypocrite!” he muttered to 
himself, as he handed it back with a gesture of 
assent. 

* Thus, sir,” continued Forster, ‘‘ you see that 
this very painful scene might have been spared, 
had I believed for a moment it would turn out to 
be other than a mere attempt—pardon me, sir— 
to levy black mail, by an audaciously concocted— 
but no matter! You have been deceived, but only 
in listening to the lagt lingerings of my sister’s 
folly. A few days lat@r, and she would have un- 
deceived you -s 

“Mr. Forster,” interrupted Maurice, sternly, 
“if you fancy, sir, that I am to——” ¥ 

** Well! well!” exclaimed Forster, quickly, “let 
us speak no more of what is past, let us forget it, 
Ibeg! If you have no objection, I will accom- 
pany you to-morrow to - , and will, in con- 
junction with yourself as my sister’s counsel, take 
immediate and proper means to release her, and 
reinstate her in her social position and fortune. 
I assure you, sir, I shall do this with unfeigned-—” 

**T will meet you at the railway, sir,” said Mau- 
rice, coldly, cutting him short. ‘‘ Good evening!” 

And so, with a formal face, but a joyful heart, 
the young man left the house of the baffled bro- 
ther. 

**Can it be—can it possibly be, after all, that 
we—that Maria and I were mistaken—and that 
Mics Vorster was really——? But no,no! The 
man is a double-dyed hypocrite and scoundrel, 
that’s all!” And arriving at this conclusion, Dace 
went to bed and slept sweetly upon it. 








CHAPTER II. 

“Wet, Maria, are you not satisfied?” asked 
Maurice, as they sat together in Mrs. Bullen’s 
dining-room, one evening, a week after the inter- 
view described just above. 








“T am indeed, and exceedifigly rejoiced for poor 
Grace’s sake! And, Maurice, I’ll tell you what,” 
added she, as if struck with a brilliant idea, 
** there’s only one thing more yoh ought to do, to 
complete your good work !” " 

“One thing more? Why,I think my part of 
the business is happily over. Miss Forster is set 
at liberty, her sanity thoroughly established, and 
her fortune in process of being restored to her. 
She has been of legal age several months, is her 
own mistress, and worth nearly a quarter of a 
million, Upon my word I don’t see—perhaps you 
mean that I ought to bring her brother to punish- 
ment? But you know, Miss Foster express!y—” 

**No! I don’t mean that, though I really think 
we are all almost guilty in not unmasking that 
bad man, and if it was not poor Grace’s urgent 
entreaties, I certainly should let my friends 
know, at any rate—however, I ‘don’t refer to him 
now, but to you and Grace.” 

‘What can you mean, my dear Maria? [ve 
done everything it was my duty to do.” 

“Oh! duty! no doubt you have, Maurice, but 
—well, I won’t plague you. I mean you ought— 
to—marry her !” 

Maurice sprang up, as if a hornet had suddenly 
stung him! 

‘** What an utterly absurd idea!” cried he. 

**Not the least absurd!” retorted his sister, 
**Sit down, and listen to me. Grace is free, 
Grace is ‘sane, Grace is rich. True! thanks to 
you! But Grace is timid, Grace is alone, Grace 
is unprotected. Give her strength, courage, pro- 
tection, by giving her a husband! You needn’t 
look vexed, nor shake your head. Grace is filled 
with enthusiastic gratitude towards .you. She 
regards you as her champion and defender, she 
is exactly in the condition of feeling, to fall 
earnestly in love with you. Mgreover, she is 
amiable, pretty, pure-hearted, intelligent and 
thoroughly good. She is worthy of you, and I 
will say it to your face, you are worthy of her! 
And finally, sir, she is at this very moment 
waiting in the parlor to see you on ‘particular 
business,’ having requested me to send for you 
half an hour ago, as she wished to ask you 
further counsel before leaving us, which she 
insists upon doing to-morrow morning, from some 
ridiculous notion of giving me trouble by being 
longer my guest.” 

** Ah !—I—she really ought not to leave you; at 
least not so soon!” exclaimed Maurice, hastily. 
‘*Her brother may—or at least her property is 
not yet—” 

“Exactly!” said his sister, smiling. ‘‘So go, 
now, and convince her that she should not leave. 
She will listen to you.” 

** But, Maria—” 

** But, Maurice! Go, I tell you. 
a lady waiting, sir ?” 

Aad Maurice went. 


Will you keep 





CHAPTER IV, 


Srx months have passed since Grace Forster 
waited for Maurice Dace in Mrs. Bullen’s parlor, 
and there she sits once more with the young 
lawyer by her side. Her melancholy has cer- 
tainly fled, for she is smiling sweetly, and her 
timidity, too, is gone, for Maurice holds one of 
her little hands in his, and she does not with- 
draw it ; his arm is round her waist, yet she does 
not shrink from him. Truly she should not, for 
she is no longer Grace Forster the victim, and his 
client, but Mrs. Maurice Dace, his beloved wife! 
They have been married a fortnight! Yet there 
is a sadness about her, too, and she shudders, as 
she says, in a low voice: 

‘It is terrible, terrible! dear Maurice! And 
yet I scarcely know how to grieve as I ought!” 

And Maurice presses her closer, and kisses her 
brow, and whispers: 

** Let it pass, dearest! 
the evil thereof!” 

What mean they? Alas! Stephen Forster is 
before his Judge! He has perished by his own 
hand! 


Sufficient for the day is 


LAMARTINE AND DUMAS. 


Poor M. de Lamartine has come before us 
again asa borrower. It is distressing. I never think of 
him without considering Death as man’s best friend: 
for, had the dusky angel borne him away to the ebony 
chambers amid the turmoil of 1848, what a grand posi- 
tion would De Lamartize have tor all time occupied in 
French history! The hterary hack, and the lamenter, 
and the beggar would not have darkened the splendid 
scene. I cannot find it in my heart to blame M. de 
Lamartine. I pity him. Iam grieved. I blame Death 
for playing the chur), and pushing himself into so many 
abodes of prosperity and happiness to snatch loved ones 
from cradle and bed, when he might heighten the glory 
of an immortal genius, and ease an aching heart by 
bearing the poet to his soft bed. The new loan is to be 
for $30,000 in the shape of $40 bonds, carrying 5 per 
cent, interest, payable in the sum of $50, and extin- 
guished annually by drawing and paying a given num- 
ber. His estates will be mortgaged to secu:e the bond- 
holders. Iam afraid it may not be successful. If the 
Athenians were tired of hearing Aristides called the 
Just, what would have been their fatigue had they so 
often heard him called the money-borrower? The poor 
man has published also this advertisement: ‘‘ Reduction 
of price; 120f. off. Complete Works of Lamartine. M. 
de Lamartine, constrained by unexpected circumstances 
to prompt payments, is obliged to offer to the public 
the remaining 450 remaining copies of his complete 
works, with a reductior of 120f.a copy. Time given for 

aymeéht, Address M. de Lamartine 43 Rue de Ia Viile 
Peveque, for all demands at the rate of 200f. the copy.” 
This sale, he hopes, may bring him 54,000f. 

Shall I say, too, poor M. Alex. Dumas? He raises our 
smiles. Im the theatres, in other public pleces, and in 
society, he is torward, easy to impudence, and not with- 
out something like swagger. t 
to procure money. He bounces to his chair, swallows 
glass after glass of sugared water, before he can float up 
his voice to an audible pitch; then he buries his nose 
in his manuscript, and, without raising his head once, 
reads—reads—reads—as if the happiest moment of his 
life would be that in which “The End” was reached. 
And what do you think is the subject of his lecture? 
The history of France in the reignof Henry I1.! Can’t 
you see us shaking with laughter ?—Paris Letter. 
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No doubt a lady may be expected to make a 
great noise in the world when her dress is covered all 
over with bugles 


He has taken to lecturing | 


THE CREATION OF MAN. 
(FROM THE GREEE.) 


Before the beginning of years 

There came to the making of man 
Time, with a gift of tears ; 

Grief, with a glass that ran ; 
Pleasure, with pain for leaven ; 

Summer, with flowers that fell ; 
Remembrance fallen from heaven, 

And madness risen from hell ; 
Strength without hands to smite ; 

Love that endures for a breath ; 
Night, the shadow of light, 

And life, the shadow of death. 


And the high gods took in hand 
Fire, and the falling of tears, 
And a measure of sliding sand 
From under the feet of the years; 
And froth and drift of the sea ; 
And dust of the laboring earth ; 
And bodies of things to be 
In the houses of death and of birth ; 
And wrought with weeping and laughter, 
And fashioned with loathing and love, 
With life before and after, 
And death beneath and above, 
For a day and a night and a morrow, 
That his strength might endure for a span 
With travail and heavy sorrow, 
The holy spirit ot man. 
From the winds of the north and the south 
They gathered us unto strife ; 
They breathed upon his mouth, 
They filled his body with life ; 
Eyesight and speech they wrought 
For the veils of the soul therein, 
A time for labor and thought, 
A time to serve and to sin; 
They gave him light in his ways, 
And love, and a space for delight, 
And beauty and length of days, 
And night, and sleep in the night. 
H's speech is a burning fire ; » 
With his lips he travailethi ; 
In his heart is a blind desire, 
In his eyes foreknowledge of death ; 
He weaves, and is clothed with derision ° 
Sows, and he shall not reap ; 
His life is a watch or a vision 
Between a sleep and a sleep. 


GUY'S FOLLY; 


The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 








AUTHOR OF “‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” “ THE 
WORLD’S VERDICT,” ETC. 


CHAPTER VIII.—MARY WINTER. 


On rushing away across the moor from the cot- 
tage of Mrs. Freshfield, Ratbh 8t. Clare went 
straight towards his own home. 

This home and its inmates I must describe. 

It was a little cottage, situated about a mile west 
of Thornton Heath, and nestling in a perfect forest 
of verdure. 

Lying a little below the level of the road, you 
could look down upon crowded parierres of tiowers, 
and tiny beds between, and green turf plots, and 
pretty meandering paths, 

The cottage had white walls, and borderings of 
stained wood, and little windows of all imaginable 
shapes, with small diamond-shaped panes. 

The inmates were four: Ralph St. Clare, his 
mother, his cousin, Mary Winter, and a eervant- 
maid. . 

Mary Winter was a pretty girl, with dark hazel 
eyes and brown hair, and a sweet mouth, a figure 
of excellent grace, and a voice melodious and 
low. 

There was no mistake as to her being beautiful 
and attractive, and there was less mistake about 
her heart, 

She was gentleshearted, good-natured, kind to 
every one ; not one of your passive tempers, be it 
said, but one who knew well the proper dignity of 
woman. 

Mrs, St. Clare herself, who had adopted this 
girl when quite a child, was a quiet woman, who 
took life very easy, tloating along life’s stream in- 
deed, much like a fallen tree riding on the bosom 
of a river, rebounding against rocks and falling 
over precipices, but always floating out again with- 
out injury or concern into mid-water. 

Mary Winter was seated in the bow window over- 
looking the front garden when Ralph St. Clare 
entered the room, pale and agitated. 

He did not observe her, but walked straight to 
the fireplace and sat down, burying his face in his 
hand. 

“ What is the matter, Ralph ?” asked the gentile 
voice, as the gentle eyes beamed over upon him. 

He started at the sound, and looked up almost 
savagely. 

He had recognised the sound only, not the voice. 
He softened down at once on seeing Mary Winter. 

“Is that you, Mary, dear?” he said. ‘“ Why 
what are you doing up at this time of night?” 

‘Waiting for you, Ralph.” 

“Waiting forme! Why, I mighthave been out 
half the night.” 

She rose, and, crossing the room, sat down be- 
side him. 

**You are in grief, Ralph,” she said. 
what i is?” 

He looked at her half-angrily. 

*T am only ill, I have a headache, and don’t 
want to talk.” 


** Tell me 





Mary was astonished. She had never seen him 
| in such a mood before. 
| “Why, Ralph, dear, what can ail yor 
said. ‘Surely you are not angry with me, who 
| have never given cause for anger?’ 
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She slid her arm around his neck as she spoke. 
She had been used to do this for years ; she loved 
him so dearly, and saw in all his actions such evi- 
dences of affection that she considered him-as het 
affianced husband, although the actual offer had 
never been made, 

Ber words and manner roused him to a sense of 
injustice. 

“ Dear Mary,” he said, kissing her fondly, “ you 
must, indeed, excuse my behavior to-night. I have 
had a disappointment; and it has upset me.” 

** What is it?” 

“f{ have lost the chance of a large sum of 
money,” pursued Ralph. ‘I had expected, be- 
sides, a great favor from a friend to-night, and I 
have been disappointed in both. Upon these two 
chances my best hopes were sct, and it has almost 
destroyed my faith in human kindness, Mary—in- 
deed it has.” 

Mary’s tears started to her eyes. 

** Not in mine ?” 

“No, not in yours, Mary. Youare always good, 
and kind, and loving.” 
He rose suddenly. 

“Good-night, Mary,” he said. 
away early in the morning.” 

“Going away ?” 

** Yes; to London.” 

** What for ?” 

“On business. I shall not be gone long ; so do 
not fret. Good-night. Heaven bless you, Mary!” 

He stooped over her and kissed her lips. 

Oh, how that kiss thrilled through every nerve 
of her body. 

“‘Good-night, Ralph,” she murmured. “Iam 
very sorry—very sorry, indeed, you are going 
away ; but Iam sure while you are away you will 
not forget me ?” 

“Forget you! Never, dear Mary.” 

Those words were her cormmpanions that night— 
sweet companions—bringing honeyed visions to 
her mind of scenes which had bgen always her 
starting-points of happiness. 

And as she passed along the corridor, with her 
lamp towards her bed-room, she met Ralph walk- 
ng towards his. 

tie did not see her, but she heard him murmur 
aa he went by: 

**Oh! how I love her!” 

The next morning he was gone. 

Yet Mary was not unhappy. 

The last words and the last kiss were still im- 
pressed so vividly on her mind, that she had no 
room for unhappiness, 

Meanwhile, Ralph St. Clare did not go at once 
to London. 

He made his appearance at Bevan’s, and after 
various _ unsuccessful evenings, suddenly dis- 
appeared. 

Gideon Crawleigh had, as I have said, marked 
him as his special victim; and as Ralph was a 
novice in gambling, he soon effected his purpose. 

Ralph St. Clare left Bevan’s ruined—as far 
as @ poor man can be ruined—on the very same 
evening that Gideon Crawleign, resplendent in his 
black cloth coat and white choker,. made his 
appearance at Raymond Park. 

Guy Raymond was seated in his old study, very 
grim and pale, with his arm in a sling, when 
Gideon entered. 

He bowed, however, with his usual courtesy. 

‘Good evening, Mr. Crawleigh,” he said— 
“wood evening! Have you brought me any 
news ?” 

Gideon took the chair to which the miser 
motioned him. 

**T have news, such as itis. In the first case 
{ fear your suspicions are correct.” 

** As to what?” 

“* As to your nephew’s guilt. He has had large 
sums of money lately, and has wasted them on 
shomeful extravagances—gambling and other 
things.” 

‘The miser’s livid face flushed. 

“« And where is he now ?” he asked. 

** He has fled to London.” 

“Better so—better so,” muttered Guy Ray- 
mond. ‘ Better that he should avoid my anger, 
than bring disgrace on all connected with him. 
You did not attempt to stay his flight,” he added, 
aloud. 

“T did not. 
order to do so.” 

* 'True—true.” 

He mused awhile. 

Gideon, who saw that he had relapsed into one 
of his endless fits of abstraction spoke again. 

“Can you spare me some money, Mr. Ray- 
mond ?” he said. 

The miser made a clutching movement with his 
hand, as if to grasp and secure the money which 
Gideon Crawleigh was proposing to rob him of. 

Then, with a sigh, he rose and quitted the 
room. 

This was the moment for which Gideon Craw- 
leigh watched. 

No sooner had Guy Raymond’s step grown 
fainter and fainter, and faded away, than Gideon 
sprang up, and rushing to the window, unlocked 
it. 

The snap flew back easily, and the curtains 
were re-arranged as before when the old miser 
returned. 

‘Here are ten pounds, Mr. Crawleigh,” he 
exid. “Take them, and make good use of them. 
Gold is not found every day.” 

Gideon smiled, placed them in his pocket, and 

1 a few minutes he was wending his way hur- 
ly towards Walter Raymond’s house. 

It was with some surprise that Walter greeted 

n, for the look of pleasure upon Guy’s face was 
juite unusual, 

“Have you good news,” he asked, that you 
come here with such a smiling countenance ?” 

**T have.” 

** Of what kind ?” 

“TI bring you the news that this very night we 
can enter Guy's Folly without fear, for I have 
arranged our entrance,” 


Walter turned pale 


*T am going 


Why should I? ~=—ihad not your 


\ 





“ The risk is great,” he said. * 

‘* There is no risk at all,” returned Gideon, ‘I 
have left the door of the study open. In his desk 
there he keeps all his bank-notes. Stay—I an- 
ticipate your objection. If he has the numbers, 
I know where to dispose of the notes without fear 
of detection.” 

Walter paced the room agitatedly. 

**T fear I cannot go,” he said. ‘I did not like 
the other businegs ; this time I dislike it more.” 

** What have you to fear ?” 

“Discovery, which means everything—ruin, 
disgrace—even death.” 

* Pooh, pooh! You have the blues because, 
like me, you have no money. Really Iam in sad 
extremities, and this trial must be made to- 
night.” 

**Then go alone.” 

**T cannot,” 4 

“Well, I, at least, will not accompany you. 
Get some other of your friends to go with you.” 

Gideon started. 

This resoluticn on Walter’s part did not in any 
way suit his plans. 

** You refuse ?” he cried. 

‘“* Yes,” 

**And ask me to choose another friend to go 
with me?” 

** Yes.” 

Are you mad? Do you want the whole neigh- 
borhood let into our secrets? Do you want me to 
put you and myself in the power of some fellow, 
who at any moment may betray us? No; if you 
are thus insensate, I at least, am prudent. You 
and I must be the sole repositories of this secret.” 

Still Walter was resolute. 

**Let it remain so, then,” he said, ‘ But you 
must goalone. Keep the produce of the robbery 
entirely yourself, if you please, but do not expect 
any assistance from me.” 

Gideon bit his lip in anger. 

** And pray, may I ask the cause of this strange 
resolution ?” 

Walter lowered his voice, 

**T will,” he said. ‘When I married my wife, 
you know I loved her?” 

* Yes, I believe so; else you were a fool for 
doing so, for she brought you nothing.” 

Walter was serious now indeed. 

** You mistake,” he said, ‘‘ she brought me hap- 
piness. Well, now, I fear, much as she loved me 
once, she is beginning to suspect me, She has 
beard rumors of the robbery, and seeing that on 
the very night of our mysterious journey the theft 
was committed and my pockets full, she has con- 
nected matters and implicated me. Another such 
affair, and I lose her love at once and for ever.” 

** Better that than lose it gradually—wearing it 
away in the long, slow trial of poverty.” 

“Poverty! that is not the necessary result. I 
must work; better that than disgraceful wealth 
and the loss of my wife’s love.” 

Gideon stamped impatiently. 

** Will you not do it for friendship—for the sake 
of my friendship ?” 

*T begin to doubt it.” 

6° Why ?” 

Because your advice is bad, and you will not 
listen to my wishes for reformation.” 

“You doubt my friendship. Good! You hayg 
given me the right to command,” 

* The right to command ?” 

“Yes; and I wili use it for yeur own good. 
Either you cogsent to do as I wish, or I go this 
moment to your wife and tell her all.” 

Walter grew ashy pale. 

**You cannot be so cruel—so selfishly cruel?” 

Gideon moved towards the door. 

“*T will do it—I swear it. Rather than suffer 
you and myself to lapse into utter poverty, I will 
go to her this moment.” 

He was at the door ere Walter stopped him. 

Then the man who was deluded by a. wrong 
sense of love, dropped into a chair, and said, gasp- 
ingly : 

‘Stay, stay, I will go with you, but tell her not, 
tell her not.” 

Gideon resumed his seat with a smile, and as 
was always the case with him, said no more of 
their disagreement. 

The only allusion, in fact, that he made to the 
subject of his visit was that as he went he ob- 
served, ‘Remember, I shall be here at eleven; 
or, better still, meet me at the ‘Greyhound’ at 
eleven, that your wife may not know you are with 
me.” 





CHAPTER IxX.—‘‘IT WAS A SKELETON ; YET A 
LIVING ONE.” 


Lapy Ansutnot’s hoff%e-as it was called by 
every one, for Sir Arthur was looked upon as a 
nonentity—had a queer-looking out-house at the 
back, of which no one knew the use, 

Every servant in the place was aware that Lady 
Arbuthnot visited this out-house twice a day; but 
as she kept the key, and there was no window, no 
one knew what it containdd. 

It was a small place, built of brick, and leaned, 
as it were, against the wall of the stable; but 
whatever was contained within gave out no sound, 
if living; for the stablemen swors positively 
in the servants’ hall that no sounds emanated 
from it. 

Out of the house no one had heard of the cir- 
cumstance, ‘ 

Once she had found one of her servants tattling 
in the vicinity. She had discharged the girl at 
once ; and calling together the others, she told 
them distinctly that similar conduct on the part 
of any one of them would be visited with similar 
punishment, 

“* My affairs are my own,” she said; ‘it is un- 
necessary for my servants to discuss them, or 
speak of them abroad.” 

The consequence was, that the servants did dis- 
euss them; but there was no more chattering 
away from home. 

About four days after the second robbery at 
Guy’s Folly—for Walter Raymond and Gideon 
Orawleieb succeeded beyond their hopes—Lady 





Arbuthnot took her way from her drawing-room, 
and crossing the stable-yard, entered the little 
out-house. 

Let us follow her. 

The out-house, when she had entered it, pre- 
sented to view a barricade of two doors, carefully 
covered with green baize, and padded with leather, 
80 a8 to exclude all air and sound. 

On passing through these, you entered a little 
room, warm, but unlit by the light of day. 

A little room, ventilated in a strange manner ; 
for the air had to penetrate through corded fan- 
lights, which flapped like the mat ceilings of 
Mexico, * 

By a fire in a corner of the room sat an old 
man, 

A skeleton, truly, yet a living one ; with hollows 
sunk above hollow cheeks; and a forehead which 
looked like bone ; and a mouth like the unfleshed 
lips of a skull; and long, shiny fingers; and a 
thin, wasted form. 

The eyes alone seemed to proclaim that life re- 
sided in this attenuated, wasted body; and these 
eyes, devoid of expression as they were, were now 
turned wistfully at Lady Arbuthnot as she en- 
tered, 

The room was square up and down; its furni- 
ture consisted of a table, a bed, two chairs, a 
washing-stand, a carpet; and that was all. 

The walls were of wood—plain deal; and had 
seemed once dingy and miserable enough. 

Now they were very different ; for on all sides a 
heterogeneous mass of ornamentation met your 
eye in the form of pictures of evefy sort, shape 
and size, pasted on the walls, 

There were emperors and empresses, and kings 
and queens, and princes and princesses, and har- 
lequins and clowns, and columbines and ballet- 
girls of all kinds in every conceivable attitude ; 
sultans and rajahs, chimney-sweeps and discon- 
solate maidens, heads of beauties clipped from 
old books, looking very astonished and wild ; cav- 
alry soldiers, very stiff and fierce ; scenes from 
ballets, operas and tragedies, strangely mingled 
together, 

This was the only amusement for the poor 
prisoner, for such truly he was. 

For years now he had been immured in this 
solitary dungeon. 

He was very lonely, for none knew that he was 
there, and none therefore visited him. 

His story was a strange one. 

In early life he had married a girl whom he 
loved dearly. 

He had known her from a child—had been 
brought up with her, in fact; and the boy’s admi- 
ration when he became a man was warmed into 
love and passion by the contemplation of her glo- 
rious form. 

They were married when very young, and de- 
parted for India, where for some time they lived 
happily. 

When business called him to England, on arriv- 
ing there he discovered that during his absence 
his uncle—to whom he was heir—had been created 
a baronet, and had died, leaving him a fortun 
and a title. 

After disposing of his business he wrote to his 
wife, acquainting her with the joyful news, and 
requesting her to return to England at once. 

He received no answer. 

Again and again he wrote with the same result ; 
and at length he received the terrible news that 
his wife was dead, and his child also. 

During bis stay in England he remained at the 
house of his aunt, where he met a cousin whom 
he had never seen for years, but who once had 
been known to be possessed with a great par- 
tiality for him. 

This cousin—a dark-browned, haughty beauty 
of five and twenty—took the task of consoling him, 
and the consequence was that after a time the 
young baronet decided upon appointing her con- 
soler for life. 

They were accordingly married two years after 
the date given as that of his wife’s death, and 
took up their residence at Leamington Abbey, the 
country residence of the family. 

For six years they lived happily, having one son 
end three daughters. 

When one day a man called at the Abbey, and 
requested to see the baronet. 

The purport of the conversation his lady heard. 

It was that the report of the death of his wife 
and child was untrue—that she was* now at Flo- 
rence at the house of a friend, very ill; and if he 
desired to see her alive he must come at once. 

A stormy scene followed this ; the lady insisted 
upon accompanying him to Florence, and they 
went together. 

She returned alone. 








TOWN COSSIP. 


Tse woman of France! How the novelists 
of that land have reproduced her women, some with 
brutal flattery, some with mawkish pity, all with what to 
the western mind seems shameful insult, since they 
degrade her from the proud throne she occupies here 
as Queen of Home! 

As we read the pages of Victor Hugo we are filled 
with awful pity. How dramatic, how tragical, is the 
figure of Fantaine as she spite at the Mayor! There 
are other tribes of romancers whose highest ideals of 
sainthood are drawn from among the devotees who 
bend before the shrine of Our Lady of Loretto. It isin 
thinking of the smiling insolence of such flatterers that 
our pity for the French women is most poignant, 

But poor decadent France, with a talse Augustus sitting 
masked and crowned above her, looks at her enervated 
sons who endure him, and sighs with maternal 
anguish. Some sweeping influence has been abroad 
among them all, and eaten out their manliness and fire. 
They lie at the head of all her streets, like a wild bull 
in a net, drunken, but not with wine. In this aspect, 
woman seems remorseless, pestiferous, corrosive, 
dragging down with her im her own inconsiderable 
defeat the nation’s hope, the ruddy young male of 
France. Paris lies, as Paris lay of old, in the lap of 
Helen, and no thunder of battle can draw him out to 
the plain of honor. 

Never has any civilization flowered into euch a 
womanhood as that of France. How intelligent, how 
bright, sympsetbetic. inspiring, deadly! There alone 





you find mouths that are at the same time gates for 
oracles and pillows for kisses. 

A good and noble Frenchwoman is the rose of all the 
world, 


We were lookirg at a head of such an one at Goupil’s 
the other day. it was by Edouard Dubufe, Dubufe f!s, 
the man who can ask just what price he likca ior his 
portraits in Paris. Dubufe himself; a smug, boyish 
fellow in patent leathers, can get his palette and his 
curly head into the most exclusive boudoirs of France— 
and be splendidly rewarded for the intrusion. 

A picture from Europe, painted with perfect art, is a 
national event. Dubufe paints heads and hands with 
such perfection and intensity thac to look at his work 
you would think he could paint but those extremities 
alone, like the Russian musicians who could only biow 
one note a pie-e, and blow that one like Orpheus. The 
picture we saw has been purchased at a frightful 
figure by Mr. George H. Stuart, of Philadeiphia. Mr. 
Kennard, of this city, owns two heads by pe same 
painter, called “Spring” and “‘ Autumn.” 

The great artist distingvishes himscif by grappling 
boldly with what lesser men consiGer the prosaic part 
of their work, and translating it into beauty. Canova— 
a fourth-rate man—was afraid of the skeleton, and re- 
presented his pretty dolls as boneless. Dubufe, in this 
head, has clearly indicated the check-bones, and a rather 
sharp chin—and they seem necessities of loveliness, 
It isa brunette, with quiet planet eyes, clouded hair, 
* like twilight,”’ as Wordsworth says, and the hair seems 
to have been swept away from the perfect temples by & 
storm of kisses. The mouth is of the texture and color 
of rose-leaves, humid velvet; along the upper lip hangs 
the just guessable cloud of that slight moustache which 
goes with the pure brune.te complexion, while near one 
corner, distracting, provoking, bewitching, sits the 
beauty-spot, the tyrannical, fantastic mole. 

The hands of Dubufe’s women are almost terrible; 
lithe and wise as serpents, large, and with the signs of 
physical strength clotted up in cream, they repose or 
undulate along a surface lik» separate creatures, living 
in their own wills, and ready to wake and peep from 
under their pink nails. We had never imagined such 
hands until we saw the pictures; we had rather know 
one such hand than many a whole woman we wot of. 

“ Her steady eyes,” says Currer Bell, somewhere, “TI 
cannot picture. They are clear, they are as deep as 
lakes, they are lifted and full of worship, they tremble 
with the rapture of love and the so‘tness of prayer."’ 
That will do if you leave out the “ praver;” that Gothic 
faculty has been denied to these purely French crea- 
tions, 

But are there really such women in France? Why, @ 
man will find himself panting and ponting, and ready 
to cry before the mere painted simulacra, Who can 
stand in the day of the live woman of France? 

The amazing picture by Gérome, “ l’ Almée,”’ since ite 
purchase by Mr. Hoey, was placed on Monday again on 
exhibition, and will remain a week or two. It will then 
retire to a private gallery, and the public will lose one 
of the most inscrutable miracles of modern art. 

We noticed the other day at the framing establish- 
ment of Mr. Menger, 12 Dey sireet, a very fine ccast 
scene by G. Perkins, It represents the rocky shores of 
Cuba, with a storm clearing away. The vast breakers 
are hurling against the crumbling bastion of the rocks, 
and sweeping on to certain death a miserable sailor 
who hangs upon a spar. The whole picture is full of 
action, and intensely dramatic. Mr. Perkins paints 
marine as the good old painters who worked away at 
effect, in the days before the preraphaelites were heard 
of, used to build their balanced compositions. The 
whole picture is controlled by one clear motion, and 
every sweep of the brush helps define the story and 
consummate the effect. 

Edward Batiste, the great organist, and prof: ssor in 
the conservatoire at Paris, has obliged the numerous 
organ-players of the country by collecting 50 represen- 
tative pieces for the organ, carefully figured and not 
very difficult. 

It is of inestimable service to possess the selections of 
of an artist whose experienc» is so wide andepertect. 
Oliver Ditson, Boston, introduces the work to the 
the American people. 

Lippincott, of Philadelphia, is about to issue a col- 
lection of all the best tributes evoked by the death of our 
great lamented. It may be that no very immortal 
lucubration has come to the surface, but we have 
noticed several that were to say the least very beauti- 
fully versified expressions o: the popular f-eling. The 
publishers have already collected nearly 200 specimens, 
and corresponde.ts are invited to contribute more, 

One of the sights of Broadway is the “cigar tree” 
displayed in the new establishment of Berg and Com- 
pany, at the corner of Howard street—a new variety of 
the tobacco plant, which has a strongly sympathetic 
effect upon the mouths of the behold rs—all of which 
involuntarily assume a wistful and suctional expression, 
as they gaze upon the miraculous growth, and beyond it 
into the well-stocked interior of the store. 

But we are forgetting our pet grievance this week. 
The spirit of the Roman ladies, who watched the brutal 
sports of the arena, and who, in the miraculous realisra 
ot Shakespeare’s delinvation, laughed at the little son 
of Ooriolanus for tearing butterflies to pieces, may be 
easily cultivated by the city dames who promenade 
Broadway in the nineteenth century. The civilizition 
of the age has granted to that thoroughfare, in the 
portion devoted to the needs of horses, an arched sur- 
face of polished stone, polished by the attrition of iron 
until it siines in the sun, and so nicely jointed that 
there is no purchase at the cracks fora boof. None but 
native-born New Yorkers can patiently bear the sight of 
an endless multitude oi noble brutes wasting their glori- 
ous st:ength in baffled efforts to make headway over 
this floor of treachery, their actions impeded by the 
harness, and their powers diverted from their most 
serviceable use in the nrrvous effort to hold their feet 
over the smoo.h, desp: rate slide. 

One cannot walk three blocks without witnessing the 
downfall of some heavy-laden horse; and the many 
beautiful young clerks, who appear to pass the day 
flattening their countenances against the panes and sur- 
veying life with languid, superior eyes, must bave 
supped full of such horrors before evening closes, 
Possibly it is this suricit which deprives their faces of 
anything like expression, for they are as inflexible as 
tragic masks. But the poor animals, is there no one to 
say agood word forthem? Weare amazed that p rsons 
of influence, who see these accidents before their eyrs 
every day, can let the thing go on for years and do 
nothing to mitigate this most needléss cruelty and waste 
of valuable strength. 

We observe tuat the fine Knabe pianos have outgrown 
their old accommodations, and have all trundled up on 
their portly legs to the beautiful new salesroom, 650 
Broadway, were they are now assembled in a magnifi- 
cent display. Messrs. Bauer have done themselves great 
credit in extending the business to something like the 
proportions it ought to hold. We have always considered 
the Knabe pianotorte able to compete with any manu- 
factured. 

There is nothing very startling to say about thea- 
tricals. . 

At the Winter Garden they are playing a fine romantic 
drama of Tom Taylor’s, called the “ Gray Lady o1 Pen- 
arvon,” with Barton Hill, Mrs. Wallack and Effie Ger- 
man. Itisacheap bargain to get such a thrill fora 
dollar as the mysterious band poisoning a cup gives you 
in the third act. 

At Niblo’s they have Maggie Mitchell. Margaret 
dances with her own shadow, and every man in the 
house grudges her so feeble a compauion. In the 
pauses between the acts you go to the windows and look 
at the Messrs. Lelan<i’s improvements by the luminosity 
of the moon. If thou wou dst view the Metropolitina 
aright, go visit it by the pale moonlight. New.coms, 
walls, decorations, are going up like an Aladdin's palace. 
The beautiful hall known as Niblo’s Saloon is to be— 
hey, presto!—a banqueting saloon of unm itched pro- 
portionz; accommodations for handrecds of new guests 
are being made; new kitchens and laundries, where the 
pymphs—who, aftr all, are at the botiom of all our 
couifort—are to be kept petted, inspired and enthu- 
siastic, Then there isto be that crowning wonder of 
mod-rn inventions, the elevator, getting into which you 
lose your gravity and float up to the chimney-pots like 
an exhalation. Truly the Lelands, who always ci4 ln. ow 
just how to make a guest com/ortable, amiable, pleased 
with himself, themself and everything, are — 
fancy now. Their guests are seen with a perpet 
bland smile fastened upon their faces. Vive Leland ! 
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A HYMN. 
BY HIRAM E. GRIFFITH. 


Now God be praised for joyfal news, 
The lightving sends to-day, 

How it has thrilled our hearts and souls, 
This news from far away ; 

With gladsome hearts send out a shout, 
And make the welkin ring. 

Hurrah! hurrah! ’tis glorious news, 
And ’tis a glorious thing. 


Now glory to the God of all, 
Who blessed our arms to-day, 
No more o’er ruined Sumpter’s walls 
Shall rebel flag display ; 
And glory to our leaders brave, 
And glory to the men, 
And glory to our country, 
When peace shall come again. 


Now glory to the land we love, 
For never such a day 

Has come to greet our vision, 
Has come to cheer our way ; 

Well washed has been our starry flag, 
In a long drenching rain, 

And now it waves a glorious thing, 
Without a blot or stain. 


Thank God that we have lived to see 
That trampled flag upraised 

And placed again on Sumter’s walls, 
Now God again be praised! 

Now Glory to our Generals, 
And glory to our men, 

And glory to our country, 
When peace shall come again, 








The Night-Express Train: 


A STORY TOLD BY A RAILROAD MAN. 
IN TWO ACCIDENTS. 


Tae officer stopped, He had been talking ina 
rapid, plessant way, as if, thus far, he had been 
recalling only the happiest recollections. When 
he went on again, a sadness fell Upon his voice, 
he talked much slower and more earnestly, as if 
though accustomed to speak lightly of crime and 
criminals, when affecting other people, he was 
touched, like a man when it concerned a friend of 
his. 

“Did I say that Milton was a school-mate of 
mine? He was more than that. He was a dear 
friend, to whom I owe my present position. Shall 
I go on?” 

““Yes—do,” Isaid. ‘ You have only just com- 
menced, Let me know the whole matter.” 

** Milton took the matter much to heart, at first. 
It was said that his brain was touched, that there 
was danger of its unsettling ‘his reason. But 
when it was all over, and he had the courage 
to look it square in the face, he came out all right, 
stronger, I thought, than before. He didn’t go 
moping about, as if all of his earthly hopes had 
been blasted—nor take to drink—as many a poor 
wretch here, but took a straight-forward course, 
with his head up, attending to his business, as if he 
was contented. And more th tented now. For 
he lost that careworn, hesita air, that he had 
always had, that seemed to betray an anxicty, 
lest he should do something to displease some- 
body. 

** You know thatit seems as if misery and sorrow 
like best to drop down where there is most of hap- 
piness. Adam and Eve were not long in Paradise 
before the devilcame. Like that ancient couple, 
to all the outer world, seemed Mr, and Mrs. Wey- 
ant. He was more than comfortably well-to-do, as 
far as money goes. He was sole owner of a large 
match factory at the foot of the hill, that paid 
him, what, for the country, was a princely income. 
She was in the heighth of her beauty—tasty, 
loved to dress, and had all of her whims and ca- 
prices more than gratified. To look at her face, 
said to be the surest index of one’s daily life, no 
one could discover any evidence, except those 
that botokened the most complete connubial hap- 
piness. Milton and she—they were sociable be- 
ings, and had always moved in tho same circle— 
met very often, But between them, there was 
only that distant, polite intercourse which a 
bachelor is allowed to hold with atnarried female 
friend. For almost two years they were no more 
to each other than any other two people of oppo- 
sit® sexes, who met frequently at neighbor’s 
house’; and sit down together at hospitable 
boards, At. d@bout that time Milton’s attentions 
had become very pointed towards « beautiful little 
creature, in every way worthy of him. And the 
rumcr—I knew that he was to marry her—had a 
much stronger foundation than the usual gauzy 
guess-work of gossips. After-if kad become de- 
finitely determined that such was really to be the 
case, those that knew Milton began to see a 
change in him. As for myself, I;could see that 
the snafiie-bit had once more been thrown upoh 
him, and that the rein was being pulled tighter 
and tighter, and that he felt it too sensibly for a 
man of any true spirit. 

**Tt was not long, and you know 
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faithlessly deserted in the height of her happy 
expectations, and who withered and died with a 
disappointed, broken heart, who laid her head 
upon her mother’s bosom, and with the name of 
the man she loved upon her lips, passed away 
from a bad world, that she thought all deceit, into 
a purer place, where she hoped to find only purity 
and truth. Was it Milton's fault? He had been 
brought again under a mysterious influence that 
had controlled him his whole life-fime, and was in 
a condition so natural, that he seemed to have no 
wish, even if he had had the power, to break it off. 
If one can have no sympathy with him for being 
so weak, what can be the feeling towards her who 
was 80 wicked’? , 

“It was only a little more than two years after 
the marriage of Mr. Weyant that an end came to 
all of this. He had been making preparations to 
go to Europe for a long visit. He came originally 
from Scotland, and thither he intended to take his 
wife. He went. But as regarded her, he altered 
his original plans. She was left behind, a dis- 
graced, deserted wife, abandoned by all the good, 
except Milton. Nothing left, except her magnifi- 
cent beauty, her impetuons heart and her sin, I 
have his word for it, that slice came to him after it 
was all over—came to him suddenly and unawares, 
as if a ghost—when he was alone in his room. He 
expected some violence, Said as much, and rang 
the bell fora servant. But she only laughed at 
his fears, and said to him, fiercely, and with wild 
eyes, ‘You have been my ruin—you have made 
my life a vast waste of wretchedness. I will make 
the wretched remnant of yours a hell!’ 

“She said no more, but glided noiselessly from 
the room and from the house. Foras much of his 
life, as has already passed, although we have no 
means of openly convicting her of anything, ex- 
cept of her last fearful act, she has mournfully 
succeeded.” 

hus far, as the voluble, wiry, quick-eyed man 
went on, I feli my sympathies all gradually dying 
out for the pale-faced creature sleeping—how 
could she sleep ?—so quietly in my car. I had re- 
garded her as one who had been driven into a dis- 
tasteful marriage, and who, goaded by wrongs 
heaped upon her, such as only women can know, 
and which a man would not endure, and unwilling 
to wait for death to release her, had taken the 
matter in her own hands and fied. Out of the 
way of her melting eye and pleading tones, I had 
forgotten the influence of the one and the fasci- 
nation of the other. My pity and determination 
to shield and protect, which had had such a rapid 
conception and birth, were as rapidly dying out, 
and once more came those two impressions into 
my mind which had come with the first sight of 
her — the picture of Delilah and the serpent- 
charmer’s music. 

**After Mr. Weyant’s departure ”—I had not in- 
terrupted him, he had only stopped to change his 
position—“ she left the city, and shortly after 
Milton followed her. All three did not go in the 
same direction, although their return was nearly 
simultaneous, And whata lifeshe led! Magnifi- 
cent misery! I heard of her in some of the West- 
ern cities. She played upon the stage, and her 
great beauty attracted multitudes to admire her 
person more than to applaud her art. But her life 
wasasham. From house to house, from city to 
city, she passed like a meteor, that flashes with a 
lurid, unhealthy glare, and drops at length into 
the darkest darkness. Down, down, she went that 
inevitable descent, and when she returned she was 
a wretched creature indeed. No longer Gertie, 
playful name of innocence and beauty, but ‘ White 
Gert,’ vulgar from its shortness, and expressive of 
the dead paleness that eyen brandy had no effect 
upon, 

“She could never have returned save for one 
purpose : 

‘Mr. Weynant, as if to tempt misfortune, 
brought back with him a brxom-looking Scotch 
woman for a wife. He seemed to have succeeded 
admirably in consoling himself for his first un- 
fortunate marriage. He looked jolly and rotund, 
at ease with himself and the whole world, And 
with him there came, as he stepped upon the 
platform of the station on his arrival, a chubby 
little lad of some four or five years, on every fea- 
ture of whose face was indelibly stamped Weyant. 
In the arm, too, of a servant behind them reposed 
cosily an infant, bearing equally undubitable marks 
of its parentage. 

“Though I had known Milton and Gertie for a 
long time, never until now had I been called 
upon to know them professionally, They 
were suspicious characters, half-way vagrants, 
and I must keep an eye upon them. With deep 
sorrow and more as a preventative did I do this. 
Iam very thankful that, wretched as Milton had 
become—for he, too, had. been dragged down so 
low with her, that not a spark of the spirit of 


manhood was in him—Lam very thankful that he 


Was never a criminal. Alas! that ever I should 
be obliged to arrest, as one guilty of a crime, a 
school-boy friend, who had oftentimes caressed 
me and always stood as my protector. Iam sure, 
had such a thing ever become necessary, I would 
lenye the force sooner than have another officer 
witness his degradation. Only get her out of the 
way onee, and we can redeem Milton. Nothing 
else will do-it. 

** Then followed a weries of remarkable misfor- 
tunes to Mr. Weyant—remarkable for their com- 
pleteness, the impossibility of discovering thwir 


origin, and the rapidity of théir occurrence. His ; months. But one more stroke w 
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nothing could be proved against them. In fact, 
it appeared that neither of them, since their 
return, had been anywhere near the scone. of 
either conflagration. I, know, qs well as I know 
that there is such a place as China, though not 
from my own knowledge, that both of these build- 
ings were burned by the help of a human hand, 
and that hand was Gertie’s ; but it reaches through 
such deep darkness that I cannot pierce its way. 
Light must fall upon it one of these days. 

“Then came a double blow: One sunny afier- 
noon, not three months since, the tall, raw-boned 
Scotch nurse had taken Mrs. Weyant’s children 
down on the river slope, to catch the cool breeze 
from the water, and amuse them in their play. 
After atime she had some help. A youth, such 
an one as go about the streets, and are as difficult 
to recognise or distinguish in a crowd, asto find a 
particular grain of wheat in a bag, who was 
80 shabbily and yet fantastically dressed as to ex- 
cite the loud laughter of the elderWeyant boy, came 
rolling and tumbling about the grass. He stood 
upon his head and walked about upon his hands, 
turned summersaults and cart-wheels, until even 
the baby in the nurse’s arms crowed with delight. 
Exhausted with feats that would have done honor 
to any sawdust ring, the youth leaned himself up 
against one of the large trees near by, took a re- 
markably long piece of candy from his pocket, and 
after regarding it complacently for a moment, be- 
gan sucking it, with a gust» that started the envy 
of the young Weyant, meanwhile leering at them 
all from under the broken. forepiece of his cap 
with that perfectly-at-ease air that is so consonant 
with childhood, whether in rags or in silks, but 
most particularly in rags. 

“Young Weyant’s desire to be partaker in the 
seeming bliss enjoyed by the stranger allowed 
him not a moment’s rest until his object was 
fatally accomplished. He made regular ap- 
proaches, advanced with his hand behind his 
back, and then retreated rapidly and in good 
order towards the nurse. Advancing again as if 
approaching a member of a ferocious and hostile 
nation, and retreating again to the cover of nurse’s 
plentiful skirts. All the while, the animated 
tatter, stood back up against the tree, with one 
leg carelessly crossed over the other, one hand in 
his pocket, and the other holding the remarkable 
piece of candy. Always with the same satisfied 
leer upon his face. At last, the succulent sugar 
growing larger and larger and sweeter and sweeter 
in the eyes and imagination of yofing Weyant, he 
made one bold push, overcame all fear, and 
marching up to the wretched vagrant, still hold- 
ing one hand behind him, he put out another in a 
manner that could not be mistaken. The vagrant 
never smiled, nor lost his unpleasant leer, but 
taking his hand from his pockét, and looking at 
what it contained with a regretful gaze offered it 
to young Weyant. It was the counterpart of the 
piece that seemed to be so delightful. It was 
eagerly seized and borne in triumph towards 
nurse, while the vagrant with a xell that would 
have done no discredit to a wild Indian, turned 
three or four summersaults, and disappeared 
among the trees and rapidly gathering shudes of 
night. 

** Nurse arose slowly to go home. It was very 
quiet; scarcely a footfall could be heard any- 
where on the slope. Suddenly, as she tells it, 
from behind one of the trees, there darted a tall, 
dark man, who jostled rudely pp against her as if 
he might be intoxicated. In the midst of her 
alarm and agitation, and as quick as thought, he 
snatched the babe from her arms, and was gone, 
Which way he went, or even a slight description 
of him she was too mnch agitated to notice or 
give. Her screams of terror soon brought about 
her a crowd, who, disinterested beings! thought 
her more drunk than injured, for in the agony of 
her fright, with her apron tossed over her head 
she could say nothing but : 

**¢ They’re stown him awa; they’re stown him 
awa,” wringing her hands in.the wildness of her 
despair.’ 

“The misery of Mr. Weyant’s household was 
doubled during the night, for while he and his 
wife were still awake, eagerly watching with sore 
hearts for some tidings of the lost one, the eldest 
crept quietly into the room, saying that he 
couldn’t sleep, and wanted to bo rocked in his 
mama’slap. He kissed them both and softly laid 
himself across his mother’s arms. Wishing for 
the one that was gone, never to return, and too 
sad, even to hum even a motherly tune, Mrs, 
Weyant noticed no change, at first in the little 
ene whom she held. Disturbed at length by the 
perfect composure of all its limbs, she put her 
lips to his. 

“ The little one was dead! 

‘The poison in the candy had worked silently, 
but none the less rapidly nor surely. 

**Ts the torment of the wicked worse than what 
Mr. Weyant snffered ? 

** Not one, not two, but scores of vagabond boys 
have been submitted to the inspection of the 
Scotch nurse. But it has availed nothing. No 
clue has yet been discovered. And the chagrin 
felt by our folks at this complete baffling of their 
energies, I think, makes one less likely to be dis- 
covered. Sometimes we begin at the wrong end. 
I would have begun, if I had had wy way, with 
shutting up ‘ White Gert.’ 

** Such a display of fiendish malignity seemed to 
render the mover of it a satisfaction for some 
as left to-com- 
plete the poor man’s misery. He is a very charit- 
able man, and last evening, with a carlessness that 
was almost criminal, he was down in the obscure 
and wretvhed part of the city, His wife was with 
him, hoping perhaps to gain some tidings of her 
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first inquiry as to who were Mr. Weyant’s enemies, 
Milton and Gertie were hauled up. They lived far 
away in a distapt and low part of the city, and 





homeward way, to meet what they very little 


expected. A man apd woman blocked the way in | heay 


the gutter to paes them. The woman grasped 
him fiercely by the shoulder and looked at him a 
moment, so savagely, that her face nearly touched 
his. She laughed a bitter laugh, and with an 
oath, cried out: 

“*No, you don’t, old man, We'll settle our 
little affair right here, and immediately. Your 
time has passed, now mine has come.’ 4 

“There was a slight struggle between the 
stfange man and“ woman, only a brief one, in 
which time, Weyant pushed hard to get away. 
Mrs, Weyant saw the flash of a pistol-barrel, pro- 
truding from underneath the woman’s shawl, 
threw herself, with a loud shriek for help upon her 
husband’s breagt—the pistol was exploded, and 
the ball, entering Mrs. Weyant’s shoulder, cut 
clean through to her breast, The strange man 
seemed horrified, threw his companion from him 
and ran rapidly up the street. The woman 
pitched the exploded pistol into the gutter, folded 
her arms about her bosom, looked a moment and 
walked hauzhtily away. The terror of Mr. 
Weyant, and the very critical condition of his 
wife, enabled him only to shout for help, and pay 
no attention to the way which the attempted 
murderers had fled. But he caught one full 
glimpse of her face ; and it was Gertie Weyant’s !’” 

I know very well, that for a moment, I stared 
ghastly and frightened at the officer, for he 
caught me by the arm, and said that the narra- 
tion affected me strangely, or was I weak and sick? 

I was guilty. 

Trembling, I arose to my feet. 

**Come, come,” I oe for my voice had 
died away in my throat, and I seemed to hear the 
voice of some one else speaking. Come. What 
have I escaped doing? Come with me. Hurry. 
She is nearer than you think !” 

IIe shook my hand from his shoulder roughly, 
all the while, keeping his eye steadily fixed on 
mine. He seemed alarmed, and O’Neil leaned 
forward in the glimmer of the car, and spoke my 
name, as if he were awaking one from the night- 
mare. 

‘What's the matter with the man?” said the 
officer. 

Was the fright upon all of us, only a premoni- 
tion of what was coming ? 

On the still echoes around about, a dreadful 
prolonged shriek burst from the steam-whistle. 
A ery of warning and fate--a scream as if made by 
a gigantic human creature in the intensest agony. 
O’Neil grasped his lantern, and tried to peer out 
from the window into the impenetrable darkness 
about us. All in the car sprang to their feet; we 
heard the click of the whirling braker on the 
bumpers. And then, in an instant, in the twink- 
ling of an eye, there came a great, horrible crash, 
and rumbling and tearing, as if the earth was be- 
ing torn in pieces. With it, and far above the 
din and turmoil, the cry of passengers or the 
shivering of bolts, there was one long, quivering 
shriek, and then, for a moment, the silence was 
oppressive. The long busy train lay a helpless, 
quict mass of ruins. O’Neil was still on his feet, 
and asked if we were hurt. 

** Not a bit,” I cried, which was echoed by the 
officer. ’ 

We sprang out into the darkness to see the ex- 
tent of the damage, and to extricate our passen 
gers from the wreck. It was bitter, bitter cold, 
and we were in the midst of the mountains, where 
no one ever thought of living. The groans of the 
pasagngers, and the cries of suddenly awaked 
children were doubly wretched sounds to hear in 
that gloomy spot. One after another, the unin- 
jured, shaking themselves with a glad sort of sur- 
prise, clambered out. A huge fire was built, and 
about it we all clustered to count up the broken 
bones. They were not many. There were severe 
bruises, and some fearful scratches, but out of the 
whole train of passengers not one was seriously 
injured. Iv began to take the shape of an hysteri- 
cal joke, as we all crept close up the fire, prepar- 
ing to wait with a commendable patience, the 
coming of the day or the next train, 

Wait! and as I thought of it, I started as if I had 
been stung. In the excitement of the moment I 
had forgotten all about her, Where was she? 
With shaking limbs I made my way towards what 
had been the baggage-car. One each side of the 
track lay trunks and bags and valises, with their 
contents scattered here and there, and nearest 
the fire, set a dainty youth, cursihg fo find his 
valise burst open, his linen soiled—and his life 
saved! The frost had heaved up and loosened 
the track, and for seve:al rods the engine had 
ploughed up the rails, and at length dug into the 
ground and stopped. On had driven the baggage- 
car, climbing over the tender, forced by the for- 
ward passenger-car off from the tracks, and held 
firmly in an upright position. The bottom I saw 
had been torn out, and the empty box stared to- 
wards the glimmering fire. 

O'Neil had been to the engine to assure himself 
of its utter usclessness, and the safety of the 
engineer. He was coming slowly back, shaking 
his lantern in his hand. 

As I came up with him, the officer, with a fright- 
ened look in his face, had grasped his arm and 
staring upward, was pointing at the top of the 
baggage-car that loomed up like the black tower 
of some ill-omened fortress. Close beside it, 
towering away above it, so that its shadow fell 
directly across it, with its one solitary branch 

ointing down at its shattered frame, ominous of 
Froadful things, stood a blackened, charred tree. 

**See, see,” whispered the officer; “ what is 
that dark thing up there, swaying in the air?” 

O'Neil held up his lantern, I could teil by the 





blanched look on his face that it was something 
| terrible, but I did not dare to raise my eyes. Weak 
| from my agitation and fright, from the physical 
memory of my former hurt, and from a dread of I 
| knew not what, I sank down at their feet in a 
| swook,. 
| It was long afterwards, after I had left the road 
| for good, that I could explain the matter—as far 
a8 my Own presumed euilt was concerned—and 
| when I did, I learned that a woman had been hung 
by her most luxuriant hair. That that ominous 
door of the conductor’s office had caught the rich 
strands in its grasp, had latched itself, and 


@ narrow path, and Weyant turned to step into | held her firmly to her death, 
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Gonz where the angels are singing 
In the light of eternal day; 

Gone where the seraphs aro smiling, 
High over the starry way ; 

Gone where the thrones of crystal 
Gleam cright in the halls above, 
Far away from earth’s red passions, 

To the reaims of endless love. 


He may bless the hand that sent him 
(Though a demon struck the blow) 
To be freed from cares Woe-laden, 
In this weary land below ; 
Yet we curse the fiend that robbed us 
Of the soul of his beaming eye, 
And sect death’s darkest signet seal 
With a malice of darker dye. 


The big world’s breast is heaving 
With a weight that none may say ; 
And its eyes are cold and joyless 
As the clammy churchyard clay; 
And its heart is beating sadly 
As the sound of a funeral bell, 
For he was called to his resting 
While rending the chains of hell. 


Gull-winged commerce, crape thy pluming; 
Turret flags fly idly now ; 

Sullen cannon, cease thy booming ; 
Glistening furrow, spurn the plough ; 

For the tones that filled with gladness, 
City, hamlet, valley, hill, 

Now are hushed as summer twilight, 
And his lips are icy still. 


River, glide through the weeping willows, 
Andmoan on your winding way ; 

For you'll miss his voice, aye, sadly, 
When your sunniest wavelets play. 

@cean, spread in trackless grandeur, 
Neath the dome of the spring-time sky 

Bid your waters sigh as the night wind, 
When the rushing storm is nigh. 


Thunder, growl from your airy cloud home 
That the nation’s pride is fled ; 
Lightning, lance your darts in sable, 
For man’s best brother’s dead ; 
May dews, fall in pearly boauty, 
Lightly sweet where the hero sleeps, 
For he smiles from above on a mourning people, 
And o’er his country a good guard keeps. 


His name will blaze in the roll of story, 
And ages coming will sigh and tell, 

How he nobly fought in the cause of Freedom, 
And in the cause of Freedom feil, 
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‘ CHAPTER XXIII,—CONTINUED, 


Taw all-absorbing passion caked love was a 
sorrowful thing then, he thought, let it ceme to 
whom it would, a one-sided frenzy, a perpetual 
sacrifice, a selfimposed immolation. 

*€ Pray tell me ali you can about my cousin,” he 
said to Miss Banks. ‘‘ You cannot imagine how 
anxious I am to hear of her.” 

‘*1’m sure she and me was always the best of 
friends,” answered the fair Jemima, with a touch 
of diplomacy ; ‘and if you did think of taking the 
apartments, me and mother would do all in cur 
power to make you comfortable, if it was only on 
Mrs. Lesley’s account; for she was one of the 
sweetest young creatures I ever knew. She stayed 
with ns three weeks before she was married, and 
I never shall forget her pretty face the day she 
first came up from the country after the lodgings 
had been took for her.” 

‘“‘ Mr. Lesley engaged the lodgings, I suppose?’ 

“No, it was Mr. Lesley’s brother, 

“Oh, he had a brother, then ?” 

** Yes, his brother was something in the law, I 
think—a very nice gentleman, and almost the 
living image of Mr. Lesley himself.” 

“Can you give me a description of Mr. Lesley? 
I never saw him, and I want very much to know 
what kind of man he is.” 

Miss Banks hesitated for some moments. 

“It’s so difficult to give an exact description of 
any one,” she said. “Mr. Lesley was a tall, 
handsome-looking man, with fair hair and blue 
eyes. I don’t think I could describe him any 
nearer than that.” 

Francis Tredethlyn sighed. There are so many 
tall, handsome-looking men with fair hair and 
blue eyes; and it is chiefly in melodrama that 
people go about the world conveniently marked 
with a strawberry, or a coronet. 

“Answer me one question,” said Francis, ea- 
gerly, “‘ before you tell me the rest of my cousin’s 
history. Do you know where she is now ?” 

Miss Banks shook her head, and sighed de- 
spondently. 

“No more than you do, sir,” she exclaimed, 
“It’s two years and a half ago since I set eyes 
upon Mrs. Lesley, and I don’t know no more than 
the dead what’s become of her since.” 

“Then she is as much lost to mg to-day as she 
was yesterday,” said Francis, oily. But you 
can at least tell me ali you know of my poor 
cousin, It may help me to some clue by which to 
find her.” 


’ 


Jemima was evidently a good-natured girl. She | 


begged Mr. Tredethlyn to be seated, and placed 
herself opposite to him, 

**T’ll call mother if you like,” she said, ‘‘ but I 
think I can tell you more about Mr. Lesley ; 
mother is such a one to wander, and when one’s 
anxious to know anything quick, it don’t do to 
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harping upon lodgers and their ways. Of course 
everybody knows lodgers are tiresome, and no- 
body lets apartments for pleasure, and nobody 
would pay taxes if they could help it, and poor- 
rates are not expected to raise people’s spirits; 
but if facts are disagreeable, that’s no reason you 
should have them cropping up promiscuous in 
every style of conversation. Till now it used to 
be a relief to me to come and sit with Mrs. Lesley 
of an evening, and hear her troubles if it was only 
for the sake of a change.” 

**T thank you heartily fo. having been good to 
my cousin,”. Francis Tredethlyn said, earnestly- 
He wus thinking that he would drop into a jewel- 
er’s shop on his way homeward, and choose the 
handsomest diamond ring in the man’s stock for 
Miss Jemima Banks. 

**T don’t know as I deserve any thanks, sir,” 
answered thegirl. ‘I couldn’t help taking to Mrs. 
Lesley, and I couldn’t help feeling for her when I 
saw her so solitary and sosad. Months and months 
went by before her husband came back to her, 
and when he did come her baby was born, and 
there was the cradle in the corner just by where 
you’re sitting, and she scemed as if she couldi’t 
make enough of the child.” 

**A child!” murmured Fraucis, 
never told me of the child.” 

** But Mr. Lesley, he didn’t seem so wrapped up 
in the baby as she did,” continued Miss Banks ; 
**and I used to fancy she saw it, and fretted about 
it. He couldn’t take her out to dinner anywhere 
this time, nor yet to the theatre, on account of 
the child. She asked him once to take her for a 
drive somewhere in the country, and to take the 
child with them ; but he laughed at her, and said, 
‘I don’t think there’s a pleasanter sight in cre- 
ation than an estimable mechanic in his Sunday 
clothes, with three children in a wicker chaise, 
and a fourth in arms: but don’t you think we may 
as well leave that sort of thing to the mechanic, 
Susie? the poor fellow has so few chances of dis- 
tinguishing himself.’ That was just the sort of 
speech Mr. Lesley was always making, half laugh- 
ing, half scornful; he was always going on ina 
sneering way about the baby, and her being so 
fond of it, and devoting herself so much to it; 
and sometimes one of those nasty speeches of his 
would set his wife off crying, for her health wasn’t 
very strong just then, and any little thing would 
upsether. And then he’d look at her with a hard, 
cruel look that he’d got sometimes, and throw his 
book into a corner, and get up and walk out of the 
house, banging the door to that degree that mo- 
ther would be unnerved for the rest of the even- 
ing. Mr. Lesley took to stopping out very late 
this time, and used to let himself in with a Jatch- 
key, long after me and mother had gone to bed; 
but I know that Susan used to sit up for him, and 
I know that he used to be angry with her for 
doing it ; for Woolcote Villas are slight-built, and 
I’ve heard him talking to her as I lay awake over- 
head. He was at home for some months this time 
off and on—but he’d be away for days together— 
and when he was at home he had a tired way like, 
that made me feel uncomfortable somehow to see 
him. He was always yawning and smoking, and 
sitting over his books, or lying asleep upon the 
sofa; and I’m sure if ’d been Mrs. Lesley, I 
should have been very glad when he took himself 
off. But lor’ bless your heart! poor little thing, 
she fretted about his going away, just as if he’d 
been the kindest of htfsbands, He wasn’t going 
back to college any more: he was going to Ger- 
many this time. I know she wanted to go with 
him, poor, tender-hearted thing ; and I heard Ler 
say to him, so pitiful like, once, ‘Oh, Robert, 
what will become of me when you are gone! If 
you would only take me!’ But he only laughed 
at her, and cried out, ‘What! abandon the baby ?’ 
So at last the time came for him to go, and his 
poor wife got paler and paler every day, till I’m 
sure she looked like a living corpse walking about 
the house,” said Miss Banks, unconsciously vara- 
phrasing Shelley. 

** And this man left her.” 

‘Lor, yes, what did he care for her looking 
white and sorrowful? He was more wrapped up 
in his new portmanteaus, and traveling bags, and 
dressing-cases, and such like, than in his wife or 
his child. He went off as gay as could be, though 
he left Mrs. Lesley almost broken-hearted. And 
he didn’t leave her too well off either, I know, 
though she always paid mother to a moment ; but 
all her pretty dresses and bgnnets that Mr. Lesley 
had bought her in Paris had grown shabby, and 
he hadn’t bought her any new ones. He had so 
many expenses, she told me; for she was always 
making excuses for him like, and pretended that 
he was very good to her. Poor dear thing! after 
he was gone away the baby was her only comfort - 
and I’m sure if it hadn’t been for that child she'd 
have fretted herself away into the grave. Well, 
sir, the baby was four months old when Mr, Lesley 
went away to Germany, and he was only to be 
away three months at the longest, Susan told me: 
she was very friendly with me, and I always calied 
herSusan. And she used to count the days just as 
she did before ; and she'd say to me often how the 
time was going, and her husband would soon be 
back. She used to write him letters—such long 
letters, all full of her talk about the baby, and his 
taking notice, and growing, and such like; but 
she didn’t have many letters fromhim. ‘ You see, 
Jemima, he’s always going from place to place,” 
she said; ‘and then my letters lie at the post- 
offices where I direct them, and half the time he 
doesn’t receive them at all; so I can’t wonder at 
not hearing very often from him.’ She used to 
be so pleased, poor dear, when a letter did come, 
though I’m sure they were short’ enough, for I’ve 
seen her open them; but, ah! when the three 
months went by, and Mr. Lesley didn’t come back, 
how dreadfully she did fret !—always secretly, 
though, for she didn’t seem to like that anybody 
should know her troubles; for fear they should 
blame him, the brute. ‘He's goingfurthernorth,’ 
she told me; ‘Germany’s such a big country, you 


** Mrs, Burfield 


have to deal with a person whose mind’s always | know, Jemima; and I’m afraid, from gbat Bobert 








says, he thinks of going beyond Germany, to St. 
Petersburg, perhaps. You see, it’s necessary for 
him to travel in order to complete his education.’ 
I couldn’t help laughing outright at this; for I 
thought if Mr. Lesley wasn’t educated enough with 
all his books and colleges, and crackjaw languages, 
and such like, he never would be educated. How- 
ever, that was no business of mine, and I kept my 
thoughts to myself. The time went by, and stil] 
there was no news of Mr. Lesley coming home. 
He was always going further and farther north, 
Susan told me, when she spoke of him ; but she’d 
got to talk of him very little now, though I know 
she was thinking of him and fretting about him 
all day and all night too; for I’ve slept with her 
sometimes, and heard her moan in her sleep, and 
speak his name, oh, so pitiful!” 

** Poor girl! poor child! she was little more 
than a child!” murmured Francis Tredethlyn. 

‘* No more she was,” answered Miss Banks, with 
energy ; “and him as Ml-treated her was a brute. 
I’m sure I never thought much of him, with his 
scornful, sneering ways, treating me and mother as 
if we was so much dirt under. his feet. As for 
that poor young thing, it was a sorrowful day for 
her when she first set eyes upon him, fine gentle- 
man though he was, and above her in station, which 
she was always telling me as a kind of excuse for 
his bad conduct. Well, sir, his letters got fewer 
and fewer, and still: Susan kept her troubles to 
herself, and only said he was going further north, 
and that he would be back before the year was 
out. But the year passed, and he didn’t come 
back, and he’d been away nearly ten months, aud 
the baby was fourteen months old, when a letter 
came for Susan, with St. Petersburg on the post- 
mark. Inever shall forget that day. It was dull, 
cold, March weather, with the wind howling and 
moaning enough to give the liveliest person the 
dismals, and Mrs. Lesley had been sittiftg by the 
window all the afternoon watching for the post- 
man. She was beginning to be nervous about her 
husband’s health, she told me, as it was so long 
since she had heard from him. The postman 
came at last, and I was downstairs with mother 
when he came. Mrs. Lesley ran into the passage 
and took the letter herself. We heard the parlor 
door shut, and then five minutes afterwards we 
heard ascream and a heavy fall. Me and mother 
rushed upstairs, and there was poor Susan lying 
on the floor, with a letter clutched in her hand, 
and the fingers clenched upon it so that neither 
me nor mother could loosen them. We lifted her 
up and laid her on the sofa, She didn’t seem to 
have fainted deid away, for she opened her eyes 
directly, and said, ‘Oh, why didn’t you let me 
lie there there till I died?’ And it was enough to 
pierce the hardest heart to hear her, Mother 
began talking about the troubles of the world, 
and asked her if there was bad news in the letter. 
‘Oh, yes!’ sh® cried; ‘cruel news—dreadful 
news!’ And then mother asked her, Was Mr. 
Lesley dead: ‘Yes,’ shesaid, ‘dead tome! dead 
tomel’ Mother fancied she meant he was really 
dead, and said* she hoped Mrs. Lesley was left 
comfortably provided for. You see, having seen 
a deal of trouble herself, mother will \.ok at things 
in that light. And then Susan cri out that her 
trouble was. one that we could n« ver understand. 
I couldn’t bear to leave her; but I got mother out 
of the way—for her ways are apt to be wearing to 
any one that’s in trouble—and I stopped with 
Susan all the evening. But she never spoke once; 
she only lay quite quiet upon the sofa, with her 
face turned to the wail; but I knew that she was 
crying all the time ; and when I took her the baby, 
thinking the sight of him might comfort her, she 
only waved him away like, with herhand. Ididn’t 
leave her till twelve o’clock that night ; but she 
was still lying upon the sofa with her face turned 
to the wall. But just as I was going away she 
stretcMed out her hand and said, ‘God bless you, 


Jemima, it is very good of you to stop with me,: 


but there is nothing upon this wide earth that can 
give me any comfort now.’ I didn’t see her the 
next morning, for she went out very early, and 
took the baby with ber, and she didn’t come back 
till late at night, and then she came back without 
the baby. You might have knocked me down 
with a feather when I opened the door to her and 
saw her come in without the child. ‘Oh, Susan,’ 
I said, ‘ what have you done with Robert ?’—he’d 
been christened Robert after his ‘pa, and I’d stood 
godmother for him. Susan was as pale as death, 
but she said very quietly, ‘I’ve put him out to 
nurse in the country, Jemima. I was obliged to 
part from him, for I’m going away.’ I thought 
all in a moment that she was going abroad to her 
husband, and that her grief had been about part- 
ing with her child; but then I remembered what 
she’d said the night before, about Mr. Lesley 
being dead to her, and do what I would I couldn't 
make it out. I’m sure lwas as much cut up at 
the thought of her going away as if she’d been my 
own sister.” 

“Tt wish to heaven she had stopped with you,” 
exclaimed Francis Tredethlyn. ‘She had few 
friends, poor girl, and had no need to leave any 
one who felt kindly towards her.” 

“But she did leave us,” replied Miss Banks; 
“she paid mother every farthing she owed her, 
and packed up her few little things. She would 
make me take some of ber pretty ribbons and col- 
lars, that had been bought in Paris, and never 
worn out, for she didn’t care to dress herself smart 
when Mr. Lesley was not at home; and then she 
sent for a cab and went away. I heard her tell 
the driver ShorediteM railway station, for I ran 
out to the cab and kissed her the last thihg, and 
begged her to come and see us whenever she came 
back to London; and she promised that if she 
lived, and things went well with her, she would. 
But from that day to this we’ve never set eyes 
upon her.” 

And this was the end of what Miss Banks had to 
tell. Francis Tredethlyn’s thoughts wandered 


back to Mrs. Burfield; it was to her that Susan 
Tredethlyn had gone in the March of 1851. So 
far the girl’s history was complete; but the grand 





question still remained, Where was she now to be 
found? A deserted wife, a friendless and per- 
haps penniless mother ; what had become of this 
lonely, inexperienced girl between the March of 
1851 and thid present autumn of 1853. 

“Bat surely yon can give me some clue by 
which I may trace my cousin?” said Francis, after 
a pause; “‘you can give me the address of some 
friend, some intimate acquaintance of Mr. Les- 
ley’s; he must have had visitors while he lived 
here.” . 

Jemima shook her head decisively. 

‘*Not one,” she answered ; except for bringing 
his brother home to dinner once or twice, when 
he was first married, no mortal belonging to 
Mr. Lesley ever darkened mother’s door. Mother 
and me used to think it odd, and of course there 
always are advantages in lodgers keeping much 
company, which makes up for extra trouble ; and 
the most audacious lockers-up that ever were can’t* 
go and lock up under visitors’ very noses, But 
we supposed, as Mr. Lesley’s marriage was a 
secret one, he didn’t care to bring his friends 
home.” 

** But his brother came?” 

‘*Yes, only when they were first married; he 
never came after.” 

‘** Did you hear the brother’s address ?” 

** Well, I have heard that it was in some of those 
low places, the Temple, or Gray’s Inn ; but I never 
heard any nearer than that.” 

Mr. Tredethlyn gave a despairing sigh; he 
thought of Mrs. Burfield’s description of his cou- 
sin, pale and wan, waving her little hand out of 
the carriage window as she left Coltonslough, 
friendless and poor. Was itnot more than likely 
that she had gone away to die, and that his search 
for her would end at last in the discovery of a 
grave ? 

But might not the man, the husband who had 
deserted his innocent and confiding wife, might 
not he be found and made to pay a heavy penalty 
for his sins ? Vengeance seems but a poor thing 
at the best, but it is at least something ; and 
Francis Tredethlyn felt a fierce desire for revenge 
against the cold-blooded destroyer of his cousin 
Susan’s happiness., 

He asked Miss Banks many more questions, but 
she could tell him no more than she had already 
told him. She had never heard anything of Mr. 
Lesley’s family or antecedents, directly or indi- 
rectly. She knew he went to college, but she 
never remembered hearing what college. She 
had fancied sometimes that Mr. Lesley’s name 
was an assumed one ; indeed, she was suro it was, 
for when his brother had come to dine at Wool- 
cote Villas the first time, he had inquired for Mr. 

Robert by some othername. Unfortunately, that 
other name had entirely escaped Miss Jemima’s 
recollection. 

‘* He caught himself up short,” she said, “ asif 
he was vexed with himself for having let slip that 
other name, and I never heard it again the whole 
time Mr. and Mrs, Lesley were with us. Idon’t 
think Susan knew much more about her husband’s 
affairs than I did, for he always treated her like a 
child ; and even when he was kindest to her, he 
seemed to have ahigh and mighty way with her, 
that would have kept any timid person from 
asking questions.” 

Francis thanked Miss Banks very heartily for- 
the trouble she had taken to enlighten him to the 
extent of her power, and then bade her good after- 
noon. 

“If you should meet with any one wanting 
apartments and board, either partial or entire, 
you'll perhaps be kind enough to bear mother in 
mind,” the young lady said, as she escorted him 
to the door. 

He murmured some polite assurance that he 
vould neglect no opportunity of promoting Mrs. 
Banks’s interest, and returned to the Hansom 
which had been waiting for him during his pro- 
longed interview with the good-natured Jemima. 

From Woolcote Villa he drove to the office of 
the Marylebone registrar, and from that official he 
obtained an assurance that the marriage between 

tobert Lesley and Susan Turner, on the twenty- 
fifth of February, 1849, was, so far as his part of 
the business went, as legally binding as if the ce- 
remony had been performed by the Aichbvishop of 
Canterbury within the solemp precincts of West- 
minster Abbey. 

‘“Tf they chose to be married in false names, 
that was their business,” said the registrar, ‘* and 
they.might find themselves bothered about it by- 
and-bye. But, except where there’s property, it 
isn’t often that a person’s called upon to prove 
his marriage. I suppose, by your making the in- 
quiry, there is property in the case?” 

Francis Tredethlyn shook his head. 

‘*T know no more about that than you do,” he 
safd. 

“ Well, Ishan’t forget that business in a hurry,” 
said the registrar, who was inclined to be com- 
municative. “In the first place, the man wae 
one of your regular tiptop swells, and that’s a 
kind of party we don’t often see here; and in the 
next place he gave me a twenty pound pote, which 
was the first windfall of that kind that ever 
dropped into my pocket, and is more than likely 
to be the last.” 

“Can you tell me what the man was like 

“ Tall and fair, with blue eyes and light hair ; 
your regular swell ; not the heavy military swell 
—more of a delicate, womanish way with him ; 
but such as you may see by the dozen any after- 
noon in St. James’s Street or Pall Mail.” 

This description was no clearer than that given 
by Jemima Banks. Francis could, scarcely walk 
through a London street without meeting with 
some man who might be‘described in the same 
words. Heleft the registrar's office, and went 
back to his hotel; and, absorbed in the arduous 
duties of his toilet, thought alternately of lost 
Susan Tredethlyn, alias Susan Lesloy, and of 
peautiful Maude Hillary, who was soon to be ‘his 
wife, 
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’ OAMP O¥ THE 3D BRIGADE, 4TH DIVISION, 177H ABMY CORPS, NEAR RALEIGH, N. C:, BRIG.-GEN WILLIAM W. BELKNAP COMMANDING.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. E. TAYLOR, 


i CAMP OF CEN. BELKNAP’S 
BRIGADE. 


. 

On this page is a sketch of the beautiful 
camp of the 3d brigade, 4th division, 17th army corps, 
of Sherman’s army, near Raleigh, N.C. This famous 
brigade is commanded by Brig.-Gen. William W. Bel- 
knap, of Iowa, and was organized by Brig.- 
Gen, M. M. Crocker, at Pittsb Landing, Tennessee, 
shortly after the battle of Shiloh, in which, as well as in 
Sherman’s marches and battles, all these regiments 
participated. This camp has attracted great attention 
on account of its admirable arrangements and the man- 
ner isi which it has been ornamented. In camp, as well 
as in battle, Sherman’s heroes are invincible. The {fol- 
lowing regiments compose the brigade:—1llth Iowa 
Vet. VoL, Lieut.-Col. Ben. Beach; 13th Iowa Vet. Vol., 
Lieut.-Col. J. C. Kennedy; 15th Iowa Vet. Vol., Lieut.- 
Col. George Pomutz; 16th Iowa Vet. Vol., Major J. 
Henry Smith; 324 Illinois Vet. Vol., Lieut.-Col. John 
J. Rider. 








THE TRIALS OF THE ASSASSINS. 


Tue picture we publish to-day on page 168, 
Tepresenting the all-absorbing topic of the day, the trial 
of the conspirators and assassins of President Lincoln, 
is one of historical. interest. The Court is held 
in the Arsenal building, Washington, and is com- 
posed of a Military Commission, of which Gen. 
Hunter is President, and Gen. Joseph Holt is Judge- 
Advocate and Recorder. The names of the prisoners 
are: David E. Harrold, George A. Atzerott, Lewis Payne, 
Michael O’Laughlin, Edward Spangler, Samuel Arnold, 
Mary E. Surratt and Samuel A. Mudd. They have all 
pleaded not guilty, though it is said that Payne, who 
made the assault on Secretary Seward, has made a full 
confession of his guilt. He is described as tall, almost 
beardless, broad-shouldered, and would make a model 
from which to paint a gladiator. He is kept well ironed, 
% bar of steel about a foot long separates his wrists. 

mu ® Mary E. Surratt, who is now represented as the 
arch criminal among those before the commission, is a 
of Maryland, and at the time of her arrest was 
*@ boarding-house in Washington, which was 
wf the conspirators. Mrs. Surratt is a wo- 
“ious will, and has maintained a defiant 

and unreloatin,,” bearing, but is said now to be quite 
dejected, having « widently begun to realize her position. 
Her daughter, who. sppears not to be seriously impli- 
cated, is very sick. , “er son is believed to have made 
his escape to Canada. . “Yon. Reverdy Johnson appears 
as her counsel, and severa ‘t lawyers have been retained 
as counsel for the other px. #0mers. Dr. Mudd ia the 


native 
keeping 
the resort . 








RUSSIAN BLOODHOUND ‘‘ HERO,” FROM CASTLE THUNDER.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


wooden railing, about four feet high, and extending 
from the door to the wall on the north side. This rail- 
ing stands about five feet from the west wall, against 
which is a platform, about 18 incbes high, and about 
three feet wide. On this platform, and against the west 
wall, are placed 18 chairs, intended for the prisoners 
and their guards. Against the south wall, and between 


physician who set Booth’s bro ‘Ken leg on the night of | the two doors on that side, is a witness platform, about 


the murder, Arnold is the o, *7& 
spondent of Booth’s, whose let. © 
was found in the-latter’s trunk. 
Spangler is the stage carpenter at 
Ford’s theatre, who held the horse 
en which Booth escaped on the 
night of the murder. 

The trial commenced on the 9th of 
May, and still continues. On the 
first day the proceedings were in 
secret, but on Saturday the court 
was thrown open and the suppressed 
evidence published. The ceiling 
of the room in which the trial is 
held is ten feet from the floor, which 
is covered with thick new mat- 
ting. There are two windows of 

dium size opening upon the east, 
and two equally large looking out to 
the north. Acrossthese windows, 
on the outside, run heavy flat iron 
bars crossing each other perpen- 
dicularly and horizontally, leaving 
openings bet ween them about eight 
inches square. On the south side 
of this room there are two doors, 
each opening into the adjoining re- 
tiring rooms, painted and fitted up 
in similar character to those below, 
wut having in addition in each a 
neat bedstead and bedding and 
washstand. In the west end of the 
courtroom, near the south-west 
corner, is a heavy prison door, lead- 
ing to the cells in the adjacent part 
of the building. Through the door 
the prisoners are brought to and 
taken from the presence of the com- 
mission. 

In the west end of the room, 
commencing immediately at the 
east side of the door last named, is a 





one toot high, and having a wooden railing in front, of 
the same finish and construction as that in front of the 
prisoners’ platform. Immediately in tront of and against 
the railing last named are placed three tables for the 
prisoners’ counsel. 
A large wooden beam runs slong the ceiling from the 
middle of the west wall to the middle of the east wall. 
This beam is supported by three round wooden pillars, 





CASTLE THUNDER, REBEL PRISON IN RICHMOND, Va. pow A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, * 


| painted white, and standing, one in the mixidle of the 
| beam and the others each at a distance of eight feet 
from the centre pillar. A table, about 12 feet long and 
three feet wide, stands between these pillars aif the 
north wall, and surrounding this table are the chairs for 
the members of the commission. At the foot of this 
table ,and between itand the attorney’s table, is another 
| for the Judge-Advocate General and his two assistants, 
A table of the same dimensions and finish as that at 
which the court sits, is placed in a corresponding posi- 
tion between the pillars and south wall of the room. 
Here sit the official reporters and the repr: sentatives of 
| the press. Immediately adjoining the door by which 
| we entered the room from the east end isa table, at 
| which the special Provost-Marsha:-General sits. 

Entering the court-room from the door last mentioned, 





you are met first by Gen. Hartsuff. Upon stepping a 
few feet to the left, and facing the west, the eye is first 
attracted to the assemblage, in brilliant full dress uni- 
forms, ranged round the table on the right. At the east 
end of this table sits Maj.-Gen. David Hunter, the pre- 
siding officer. On his right, at the north side of the 
table, sits Maj.-Gen. Lew Wallace. On the opposite side, 
and to the leit of the President, is Brevet Maj.-Gen. 
August V. Kautz, and so on, on either side, are ranged 
the other members of the commission, in the order of 
their rank. Judge-Advocate-General Holt sits at the 
north end ot the table, and at the right are his assistants, 
Col, H. L. Burnett and Judge Bingham. Facing the 
commission, near these, is Hon. Reverdy Johnson. 
Arrayed around him are the other counsel for the 
prisoners, 


CASTLE THUNDER, RICHMOND. 


Tus famous rebel prison, the scene of 
countless atrocities, is at the corner of 19th and Cary 
streets, Richmond, and is used at this present time for 
the confinement of civil offenders. It is full of rebel- 
lious citizens, with a sprinkling of refractory colored 
individuals. 


Russian Bloodhound from Castle Thander. 


The famous Russian bloodhound Hero, from Castile 
Thunder, has been sent to Washington in a close car- 
riage, creating quite a sensation in the capital. Hero 
was formerly owned by one of the keepers of Castle 
Thunder, and kept there as one of the preventives 
against prisoners escaping. He belongs emphatically 
to the tribe of “‘ heavy dogs,”’ seven feet long from the 
tip of his nose to the end of his tail, is three feet eight 
inches tall, measuring from the fore-shoulders down, 
and weighs 178 pounds. On two occasions, before he 
was three years old, he whipped two bears on Belle 
Island. A royal Bengal could hardly give a better 
growl. Mr, Munn, sutler, 140th New 
York, brought him from Richmond 
only a few days ago. At first he 
had an intense dislike—the result 
of his traitorous teachings no doubt 
—to one of our soldiers’ blue uni- 
forms; but he is rapidly overcommg 
this antipathy, and daily gives indi- 
cation of growing tolerance of Union 
soldiers and Union sentiment. 





Tux introduction of the style 
of riding sideways on horseback is 
attributed to Anna of Bohemia, con- 
sort of Richard II. She it was (ac- 
cording to Stow) who originally 
showed the women of England how 
gracefully and conveniently they 
might ride on horseback sideways. 
And the old historian, enumerating 
the new fashions of Richard I1.’s 
reign, observes : “ Likewise noble 
ladies then used high heads, and 
corsets, and robes with long trains, 
and seats on side-saddles on their 
horses, by the example of the re, 
spectable Queen Anna, daughter o! 
the King of Bavaria, who first intro- 
duced the custom into the king- 
dom; for before, women of every 
rank rode as men.” Stothard, in 
his beautiful illustrative picture of 
Chaucer’s Canterbury Pilgrims, 4p- 
pears (according to the above-quoted 
authorities) to have committed aD 
anachronism in placing the most 
conspicious female character of bis 
fine composition sideways oD = 
steed. That the lady ought to hav’ 
been depicted wey he the male 
fashion, might have m inferred, 
without any historical research ~ 
the subject, from the poet’s deser!)- 
ing her as having on her feet, “4 
pair of spurres-sharpe.” 
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LIEUT.-COL. BENJ. D. PRITCHARD, | 
FOURTH MICHIGAN CAVALRY. © | 


* Bx the official announcement of the capture 
of Jeff. Davis, the 4th Michigan cavalry, commanded by 
Lieut.-Col. Benjamin D. Pritchard, has the glory of this ' 


chief was driven seven miles, and putting him com- | 
pletely to rout. Subsequently he participated in the | 
operations against Murfreesboro’ and in the pursuit of 

Forrest and Wheeler towards Fort Donelson. 
the campaigns of 1863 and 1864, in Tennessee and 
Georgia, the 4th Michigan took again a conspicuous 
part. For gallantry in the various actions of his regi- 


i 


and quickly executed movements, under the immediate 
command of Col. Pritchard, which have resulted in 
Davis’s capture. It is hoped this satisfactory success is 
but the forerunner of a more definite termination of the 
ex-Presidential rebel’s career. 








RECEPTION OF THE ARMY OF THE 
POTOMAC, 
QAt Richmond, Virginia. | 


On the 5th of May, Richmond was enlivened 
by the passage through the city of a considerable por- 
tion of the Army of the Potomac, consisting of the 2d 
and 5th corps, commanded respectively by Gen. 
Humphreys and'Gen. Griffin. In the absence of Major- 
Gen. Ord, commanding the department, and Major- 
Gen. Gibbon, commanding the 24th army corps, Major- 
Gen. J. W. Turner, accompanied by Gen. Ord’s staff, 
undertook the honors of the honorary reception of the 
veterans by the Army of the James. The troops repre- 
senting the Army of the Potomac entered the city by 
the pontoon bridge spanning the James between Rich- 
mond and Manchester. 





DESCRIPTION OF PLAN. 


~-Spot in the theatre wnere Booth was seen first by 
. Ferguson from G, 
§2.—Door of President’s Box, A, with peep hole in it, 
h which Booth ascertained the exact po- 
sition of President Lincoln. 
3.—Door h which Booth escaped.4 
4.—Spot where he jumped from the bex. 
5.—Spot where-he landed on stage. 
6.—Door in the rear through which he escaped. 
7.—Spot where he mounted his horse. 
8.—Spot where Mr. Lincoln sat. ai 
9.—Spot where Mrs. Lincoln sat 
10.—Spot where Miss Harris sat. 
11.—Spot where Major Rathbun sat. 


A.—President’s Box. 

B.—Box opposite. 

C.—Partition dividing the box in two—this partition 
was removed in A. 

D.—Entrance to box. 

E.—Large door in rear of theatre, bolted. 

F.—Spot from where Stewart followed Booth after climb- 
ing on the stage. 

G.—Ferguson’s (witness) seat. 

H.—Parquette. 

I.—Dress Circle. 

K.—Ferguson’s house, where Booth used to be. 

L.—Tavern. 

M.—Parlor in which actors waited for their appearance 





on the stage. 
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LIEUT.-COL, BENJAMIN D. PRITCHARD, FOURTH MICHIGAN CAVALRY.—- FROM A PHOTOGRAPH 


BY THOMAS J, 


N.—Door which Booth passed when seen by Miss Laura 
Keene. 

O.—Moveable scenes on stage. 

P.—Booth’s stable. 

Q.—Tenement house in rear of theatre occupied by 
negroes. 

R.—Open square between the rear buildings leading to 
F street across a fence—S. 

8.—Fences intersecting square. 

T.—Spot near fence where a rider was seen leaving 
simultaneously with Booth. 

U.—Entrance to Peterson’s house. 

V.—Staircase leading to u story. 

W.-—Room in which Mr. in died, 

X,—Small room adjoining. 

Y.—Petersen’s parlor, where Mrs, Lincoln stayed, 

Zz.—Entrances to theatre from Tenth street. 








MERRITT. 


NATIONAL ACADEMY OF DESICN. 


Tue new building of the National Academy 
was formally opened on the evening of the 27th ultimo; 
and with this inauguration the institution may be fairly 
said to enter upon a new era of its existence. 

The design of the building was furnished by Mr. P. 
B. Wright, and the work has been executed under his 
supervision: ‘The site, which consists of an entire lot, 
at the corner of 4th Avenue and 23d street, was pur- 
chased in 1960, at a cost of $50,000. The building is 98 
feet long on the avenue, and 80 fect wide on 23d street, 
and when fully completed will cost, in the aggregate, 
$175,000. It is three stories high, bevides the cellar, 








The basement story contains, on 23d street, the janitor’s 
apartments, and on the avenue the rooms of the School 


large alcoves, well 
lighted, and covering « space of 47 by 68 feet. The 
alcoves are supported by tasteful columns, of a rich 
bronze tint, with golden-leaved capitals. The depart- 
ment of the Life School occupies a hall on the same 
floor, 27 by 54 feet, fronting the north, and partly lighted 
from a court-yard. 

The entrance to the upper stories is on 23d street, and 
consists of a double flight of marble steps, rising out- 
side the building, and leading through a beautiful and 
spacious doorway into the hall on the sccond floor. 
This hall is 18 feet wide, and runs nearly the entire 
ength of the building. East of the hall, and fronting 
on the avenue, are the reception-room, the two library 
rooms, and enya, On the other side are two 
dressing-rooms for es and tlem, - 

- gen en, and a good. 

Rising from this hall, by a grand balustraded stairway, 
we ascend to the third story. We enter at first a sort of 
hall, 34 by 40 feet, divided by a double arcade, rc sting 
on beautiful columns of various-colored marble. Around 
the walls are hung a goodly number of pictures. From 
this hall there are entrances to the galleries which sur- 
round it on all sides. This story is devoted entirely to 
exhibition purposes. The galleries are all lighted by 
skylights, and for the present are sufficiently spacious, 
with the exception of the sculpture-room, which is only 
21 feet square. The other four galleries are, severally, 
76 by 30, 46 by 22, 40 by 20 and 30 by 21 feet. 

The walls of the basement story are of Westchester 
county marble, banded with North River grauwacke; 
above, they are of white marble, with similar bands, 
and at the third story they are of white and gray marble, 
the latter color being arranged in diamond outlines, 
forming a sortof checkerwork. This work givesa pecu- 
liar, wavy appearance toits masonry, which no one who 
has seen the walls can fail to have no‘iced. Someare 
extravagant enough to think this is a beauty. Although 
manifestly a defect, it isnot a serious one. In the Doge's 
palace, in Venice, from which this building was model- 
led, this diamond work is on a much larger scale, and 
is made of a warm-tinted stone, which does not cross 
the lines of masonry with so violent a contrast. In 
other words, its tone of color and luminosity being of 
about the same degree as that of the surrounding wall, 
the whole appears to the eye more nearly on the same 
plane. 

The building, as we have just stated, was modelled 
after the Doge’s palace at Venice, and is of that mixed 
style of architecture s»metimes called Venetian Gothic. 
It is much smaller than the original, the reduced 
proportions and strange surroundings into which it has 
been translated, give but a poor idea of grandeur 
and beauty of its prototype. The arc A of the 
building has, first and last, provoked a great deal of 
adverse crfticism; and its advocates seem to have found 
but one impregnable position—and that is in its unique- 
ness. 








Ir is not the most graceful and ennobling 
sight in the world to behold one’s hero at his roast beef. 
A lady relates that having long worshipped Fanny Kem- 
ble afar off, some friend connived to procure her a nearer 
glimpse ata dinner-party. That view revealed the queen 
of tragedy with open mouth and a respectable morsel of 
meat balancing before it. The sublime attitudes all bow 
down before this. Charlotte Broute fared no better with 
her “Lion of Judah.” She was seated opposite Mr. 
Thackeray at table, and herself always eating lightly, 
was doomed to nervously watch her mighty man. He 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED ‘NEWSPAPER. 


[Towm 8, 1865, 








, and not unwilling to 
little, said never a word, but k 
dispatching fabulous quantities of food. At 
beside herself, she exclaimed tragically, 
ray, please don’t!"’ 


t steadily 
oe almost 
“Oh! 





Shult’s Instantaneous Hair Dye. The 
most efficient Dye in use—a simple scents 
ing any a of color, from brown 

e ber of applications, produci 
permanent — natural color, and a beautiful soft, 





and glossy appearance. Sent by mail, coer yay | 
cents. Address 
Cc, ¥F, SHULTS, 
503-6 P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, N. ¥. 





U. S$. 7-30 LOAN. 


THIRD . SERIES. 
$230,000,000. 





By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the 
sale of United States Securities, offers to the public 
the third series of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and 
three tenths per cent. interest per annum, known as 


the 
Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of July 15th, 1865 
and are payable three years from that date, in currency, 
or are cogvertible at the option of the holder into 


U. S. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, from 
State, County, and Municipal taxation, which adds from 
one to three ver cent. per annum, to their value, according 
to the rate levied upon other property. The interest 
is payable semi-annually by coupons attached to each 
note, which may be cut off and sold to any bank or 
banker. 


The interest at 7-30 per cent. amounts to 
One cent per day ona $50 note. 


Twocents “ “ g100 
Ten “ “ oe “ $500 “ 
20 se “ “ “ $1,000 « 
$1 “ “ - “ $5,000 “ 


Notes of all the denominations named will be prompt- 
ly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar 
in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties already sold, 
except that th@Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent. instead of 


7 3-10ths in ency. Subscribers will deduct the in- 
terest in cw cy up to July 15th, at the time when they 
subscribe. 


The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven-thirties will commence on the Ist of June, and 
will be made promptly and continuously after that date. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
Third Series affects only the matter of interest. ‘The 
payment in gold, if made, will be equivalent to the cur. 
rency interest of the higher rate. 

The return to specie payments, in the event of which 
only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed of, 
would so reduce and eaqualise prices, that purchases 
made with six per cent. in gold would be fully equal to 
those made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in 
currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Governnient, and its superior ad- 
vantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $230,000,000 of the Loan authorized by 
Congress are now on the market. This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
cribed for within sixty days, when the notes will un- 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence, and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders, 


J. COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No. 114 South Third Street, 
Philadelphia. 
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FRANGIPANNI TOILET POWDER. 


This widely and justly celebrated article, 
used throughout Earope, and considered 


A NECESSITY IN THE TOILET OF EVERY LADY, 
is now, for the first time, introduced 
TO THE LADIES OF AMERICA. 
FRANGIPANNI POWDER 


is unrivalled for removing CHAPS, BLOTOHES, PIM- 
PLES, CHAFES, and other impurities of the skin, ren- 
dering it SOP1, CLEAR, SMOOTH and BEAUTIFUL, 


FRANGIPANNI POWDER 


fs used to remove TAN and FRECKLE, giving FRESH- 
NESS to the COMPLEXION, and a he valthy hue to the 
skin, with YOUTHFUL SOFTNESS. 


FRANGIPANNI POWDER 


is used by the ladies of France to sprinkle on the inside 
of KID GLOVES, enabling a tight glove to be drawn on 
and off witn ease, and preventing their being soiled by 
erspiration. After the glove is with rawn it leaves the 
and SMOOTH, SOFT and WHITE, with adelicaie resh- 
bess and perfume. 


FRANGIPANNI POWDER 


is used to remove all ROUGHNESS and redness of the 

HANDS, ARMS and FACE. It softens COKNS, and all 

other cutaneous excrescet.ces. Price 25 cenis, 50 ccnis 

and $1, according to size of package. Sent by mail on 

Feceipt « of price. For sale by 

W. H. WILLCOK, Sole Agent, 

181 Ww ater street, New York, and by Perfumers and 
Druggists geveraliy 


605-509 





which is 


Army, Navy and Memorial Badges. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 


208 Broadway, New York. 
I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 


Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also mo Artlogy. 
Cavalry, Engineer, Pontonier and Masonie P. 


AGENTS WANTED. Nowis your time. pean 
and soldier in the army ee 


. I will send a sample Oe Coin) with 
your name, ent and company handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $1 50 ye the 15th Corps, 
which is $2). Iwill senda genuine carat Gold Rin 
for either Division or Corps oa the receipt of $3 or 
(two sizes), 
I have a new @@n. Sherman Medal, giving s true like- 


ness of him on one side, ocpe om 
i4th, 15th, 17th oe 


eine the American L— +4 
oe 50 cents; solid ane 
, beautifully suspended 
send : sample for $3. 
NEW MEMORIAL MEDAL of our late President, 


iene 


wits ‘his true Likeness on one and on the opposite 
the Date of his Birth, First and on, 
and of his Death, I will send on the of 560 cents. 


There is no person in the Union who 
Ot will also coud THE RICHM ND MEDAL, giving 
w send THE RI 0 

the Date of its Capture and a true Likeness 
Grant, suepended by the American Eagle, on receipt of 


50 cents. 
Badges of every mg made to order. 
wholesale illustrated 


not want one 


Gold 
With each order I will send m 
circular to Agenta. 
B. T. asewinks 
" Manufacturing bert. 208 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Se SE A EE te eee 


Gold Watches. 
ol Silver Watches. $1 


Fine Silverware; bar ng? Vest, Ourb, Neck, Fob and 
Chatelaine Chains; Patent Hinge and Oval Band Band Brace- 
lets, Unique Sets of Ladies’ Jewelry, Lockets, Charms, 
Heavy Seal Rings, Bronze Statues, Brooches, 
Diamonds, Rubies, Emeralds, Pearls and Opals set in 
Pins, Rings, Charms, &c,; English Silver Cruet Stands, 
Butter Cooler, Dinner and Tea Services, Sewing Ma- 
chines, &c., &c., valued at 


B1,OO0,C0O ! 


Will be sold by 
Cc. RICKARDS & CO. 
102 Nassau St., N. WY. (Established 1856.) 


At ONE DOLLAR Bach Article, 


Without Selections, and no Article to be paid for unless 
perfectly satisfactory. 

The Catalogue embraces a large stock of valuable and 
useful articles—Rich and Costly Wares, eminently ap- 
propriate for Family use or presents, which will be 
disposed of on the following liberal terms: 1,000,000 
CERTIFICATES, bearing upon their face the names of 
the articles as above enumerated, plainly printed with 
descriptions, and marked price, are each enclosed in 
plain envelopes, and sealed, undistinguishable one from 
another, MIXED and placed in a repository. The 
sealed envelopes containing Certificates marked with 
the name of the article, descriptions and marked price, 
it entitles the holder to, will be sent by mail to any ad- 
dress at 25 cents each; on receipt of the Certificates the 
purchaser ascertains the EXACT ARTICLE HE IS EN- 
TITLED TO, which he can oktain upon the return of 
the Certificate and $1, to our office. When Certificates 
call for articles too large to be sent by mail, the full ex- 
press charges foust be forwarded, together with cost of 
boxing, &c. 

One Certificate may obtain you a GOLD WATOH, 
Service of Silver Plate, or any other valuable article. 
THERE WILL BE NO BLANKS 


PACKAGES OF OERTIFCATES 


will be sent to CLuBs, ScHOOLS, AcEgnTs, &c., at the 
following rates: 


One Certificate, sent to any address by mail, on 


receipt Of.....e.es. cccccccccecccescoes@ = 
6 Certificates.......... cccesccccceccoces BOD 
13 i. . peavekssshseuedadasanen ++» 200 
33 — 86 avvase 060460456056 50608s606 5 00 
66 GO is ho he ce sede sactenes oneness 10 00 
100 do Sbvecnccntesesenct 6 sescee O® 


Postmasters, Agents, &c., will be allowed 10 cents 
commission on each Certificate, they collecting 25 cents 
each, and remitting 15 cents each to our office, providing 
not less than one dollar’s worth is ordered at one time. 

Ladies and Gentlemen wanted to act as Agents in 
every Regiment, Camp and Town through the Country. 

Large orders for packages of Certificates or Articles 
from Schools, Clubs, the Army, &c., should be sent per 
Express. Drafts payable to our order, or ‘‘ Post-Office 
Money Orders,’ should be procured. All orders must 


be addressed to 
8. OC. RICKARDS & CO., 
Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
Office, 102 Nassau S8t., N. Y. 





Whiskors and Moustachos in 42 days, also 
Hair ou Bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with — 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Dl. 502- 


Send your address to P. O. Drawer 6186, 
Chicago, 





Fun. ! 





Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of April 20, 4865, 


BO, FOB. ccc cccces drew........+-$100,000 
No. 16649......... o © seccccccee GREED 
Me. 1S b.r.cerscccse © Jdeese esses 26,000 
No. 24418. cove © sccoce «++» 10,000 
No. 19381.. cecccceccce > eocceece 5,000 


Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates ‘paid for Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and 


Silver. 
TAYLOR & OO., Bankers, 
16 Wall St., N. ¥. 





B70) 4 1 I want Agents everywhere 
at Ps ° kt , expenses paid, to sell Fifteen 
Articles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
free. Address OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 

503-15 

Upon Receipt of 50 cents (and postpaid ad- 
drs ded envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman 
a correct photograph of their future wife or husband. 
Address, stating age, and color of hair and eyes, Miss 
JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y. 

504-505 











Badge C= 


President Zincoln Mourning 
ress — - 


All should have one. Price 50 cents. Ad 
NEWS CO., Chicago, Il. 


$12 A MONTH! Acts =. every- 


where to introduce the improved Shaw ¢ 
Clark $20 Family Sewing, Machine, the only low-priced 


machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, Singer Oo., and 
Bachelder. All other machines now sold for leas than 


forty dollars cach are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and imprisonment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed, Illustrated circu- 
lars sent free SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 





President Lincoln Wourning Beige. 
Price 50 cents, All — bave one, A ese UNION 
NEWS CO., Chicago, IL 602-5 





Dr. Talbot's Concentrated Medical * 
PINBAP EE Cron Fr 
is a PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
tbat will prevent sicKness. The article offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for all 
Classes, oldand young. It is*not new to the Doctor, but 
is entirely new to the public. One quart bottle will last 

well person one year. This is rather a new mode of 
; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is it not better to pay three dollars a year to keep 
from being sick, than to pay ten or twen'y dollars in 
doctor’s and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use a6 follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider toa tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
first thing after yourise in the morning, and the same 
a you retire at night. It will increase the strength 
ve vigor and to the system. A celebrated 
ork merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he gained 
ten ot fiesh in one month at the first trial. He 
continues = use as abeve directed, and finds it very 
beneficial ; ~ it Bad ay roved an entire preventive to 
sickness in , another Well-known gentle- 
man in New York hi has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tan — years, and has not been sick one day dur- 
ssondentel Preparation will increase 
ve r and action to the system, and 
on. en taken internally, for pains of 

ae Cae, E Diarrhea, Diseases of the Throat, 
4 ogg Hoarseness, Coughs, Neuralgia, 

, Acidity of the Stomach, 
jeting effect on the system 





















is most ach ve 
Dr. Wilcox, an eminent physician, employed it with 
great su: gaveums in treating Gevers, Dyspepsia, Nervous 


Affections, Loss of Appetite, Weakness, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Chronic hea, Colic Dysentery. and Dis- 
eases of the Stomach and Bowels. It is also particu- 
larly recommended by physicians to delicate females, 
and as an t remedy for Enfeebled Digestion, 
Want of Appetite, Scrofula, Nephritic Affections, Rheu- 
matiam, otc,, al It never fails to relieve Nervous Tre- 
mor, Wakefuln Disturbed Sleep, etc. American 
ladies have rom p ‘his article with great success to 
Satie their color and beauty. It imparts cheerful- 
ness to the disposition and brilliancy to the complexion. 
To travellers semen it is of inostimable value, and 
should be provided as a medicine for every journey in 
which the water is likely to vary in quality and ten- 
dency. Persons residing in any part of the country may 
adopt it with the utmost confidence as a timely, ‘effica- 
cious remedy. PRICES: 
TEN DOLLAR FOR ONE GALLON. 
THREE DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL QUART), 
TWO DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL PINT). 
ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE (FULL HALF-PINT.) 

One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half-pint 
bottles sent free by express on receipt of price. For 
sale everywhere. One ounce sample bottle mailed free 
on receipt of 30 =~ postage. 
ey BABBITT, Sole Agent, 

Nos. 64, 65, 66. 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington 

Stree New York. 

Having donated $1,000 worth of my “N. Y. C.’’ Soap 
to a former Fair at Chicago, I have now donated 6,000 
sample bottles of the Pineapple Cider, to be sold at the 
Soldier’s Fair, to be held at Chicago, May 30, 1865. 
Value of the above, $1,800. 502-7 


Beauty-—Hunt’s White “iquid Bnam- 
el, prepared by Madame Rache) Leverson, the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com- 
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, on receipt of price, 50 cents. Address 

‘T & CO., PERFUMERS, 
188 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia, 

Price $1 25. The Sergeant's Roll-Book 
for the Company, Detail and Squad. A neat pocketbook, 
bound in a waterproof flap cover, with pencil, and Cal- 
endars for 1862-3-4-5-6. Size, 4to cap, 61; by 4 inches. 
Containing blanks, with printed dates for thirty-one days, 
and one hundred names for six months. Mailed free 
on receipt of the price. JAMES W. FORTUNE, Pub- 
lisher, 102 Centre street, N. Y. 


SELPHO’S PATUNT LEG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


G2. —4516 A 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 
vented. EsTaBLisHEep 25 Years. Send for a Pamphlet. 
SOLDIERS SUPPLIED FREE by orger of the “SUR- 
GEON-GENERAL. 505-6 


NOW READY. 
AUTHORIZED EDITION FOR THE MILLION. 


THE ASSASSINATION. 


A full and accnrate account of the whole plot, descrip- 
tive sketches, confessions, etc. Fully illustrated with 
scenes and portraits. 8vo. fine heavy paper. Price 
Fifty Cents. 


Most Readable Book of the Day. 


LIFE SCENES IN OUR GREAT CITIES 


BY JOHN COOPER VAIL. 

This fresh and racy volume will be a treat to the 
friends of this popular author and all who love real life 
sketches. 8vo. 200 pages; finely illustrated. Price 50 
cents 

om Either sent post-paid on receipt of price.” 

J. R. HAWLEY & CO., Publishers, 
164 Vine street, Cincin- 165 William street, 
nati, Ohio. New York. 

505-507 


Meinnay’ 's Cresco Mustachio is warranted 
to produce a full set of Whiskers upon the smoothest 
face in six weeks. Sent post-paid for $1. Address J. 
F. SPENCER, P. O. Box 38, West Troy, New York. 




















Works on Mexico, California, and Mining 
Interests in General. 


Pacific Railroad Report, 13 volumes, quarto. 
Mexican Land Surveyor, 3 volumes, quarto, 
Milta’s Travels in Mexico, 1 volume, octavo 
Three Years in California, by Borthwick, 1 vol. octavo. 
Gilliam’s Travels in Mexico, 1 volume, octavo. 
Emory’s Report of Mexico and California, 1 vol. oct, 
Branz Mayer’s Mexico, 2 volumes, octavo. 
Ive’s Report.of Colarado River, 1 volume, quarto. 
Jacobs’ Gold and Silver Ore, 1 volume, octavo. 
Agassiz’ Lake Superior, 1 volume, octavo. 
Surveying of Mines in New Mexico and California, 1 yol- 
ume, octavo. 

Topnith’s Surveying of Mines, 1 volume, octavo. 
Wallace’s Mineral Deposits, 1 volume, octavo. 

Also, a great many other rare scientific works, and 
books on mines, for sale by 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, 
192 Broadway, N. Y. 
no cutting. Address T. M. BRUNS- 

whee” ¢ Maker, of B, Lockwood, L. 0., 62 New 
Bowery, New York. 


Army and Navy Badges, with your r Name, 








| Rings, $8 to $5. 


Company and Regiment, Silver, $1 50; Gold, $5. Gold 
Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 


lar. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Etudson atreet, N, Y. 
604-514 


$ 
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Our Whole Stock of Imported Watches, being of rich 
and novel designs, durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now offered at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates. 

An ELEGANT Wartcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bridge, Hnglish Full Plate Jewelied Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bolt, Spade Hand s and Fine Enamelod 
White Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Handsome Vest 
Chaim and beautiful MintatorE GoLp Locket to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses, 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A NEatT SILver Warton, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Ca. I ock et, ete, Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for on.; 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER’ 
containing a Bare and Wonderful Combination of Me” 
chanical Effects, combinin g within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Marmer’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch a perfect Srorm, "HEAT and Time InpicaTor. 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished DovuBLE Huntine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Engraved top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendant Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Ezact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the RoyaL EnGinerrs and 
Officers of Tae British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. 
CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855, 





Short-Hand without a Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty- -first 
edition, with @ supplement. Price 25 cents, Send 
orders to Post Office Box 3410, New York. 502.5 





Whiskers an and Mioustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stump, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 502-5 


THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mous- 
tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of only one 





preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from oo to $500 


15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 5 to 225 
150 Music Boxes 0000se0e seesee ccoccecsces 1 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors...... 15to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 15to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 15 to 380 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 
BD DN, BEDS gon 0660 codecnvcsces 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches....,... o8® pcceece cece 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches. TTT eeececences 60 to 85 
Gap HOO Ws ict csccscccccesccceee 25 to 50 

Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelets, Cora', Florentine 


Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Camco Ladies’ Sects, Gold Pens, 

with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buitous, 

Sets of Studs, Neck Chain -, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 

Gold Rings, Gold Thimbies, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 

FINE BLILERYT of of every description, 

of the best make and latest sty!es, valued at 
$500,000! 

To be Sold for One Doliar I Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 
ceive. 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed, One of these Envelopes, contain ing the Certifi- 
cate or order tor some Article, worth at least One 


Dollar at retail, will be deliv: ered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 


tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN. 
DRED DOLLARS, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article name d, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the game value. 

&@ NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser g¢ ts value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be imme ndiat Rly sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 





Gold Pen - cents to $2; Pens in Si ver Exten 

sion Cases, sre Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed 

50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. ¥ 
504-514 


FREE 10 EVERBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receive by returt 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to please all. Address 

C. F. BRIDGES & CO., 
505-509 658 Broa dway, New York 





Dr. Sherwood's Patent Truss, 545 Broac 
way, New York. Has no Steel Spring round the body 
to chafe; can be used in bed or at business without psin 
If used for single, will prevent double rupiure. His 
supporter affords immediate relief to those who fee! » 
pressure or weakness at the lower region of the abd 

men; will prevent rupture; should be used by the cor- 
pulent; by ladies after sickness; by those who lift, strain, 
cough, ride, run up stairs, eto, Airant Testimoni- 





als at the office. Advice Free 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY aT LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


“WTorth G500,000!) 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
rotuc, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
‘Town in the Country. 

J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





fitereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 St., N. ¥. 





iskers and ustaches in 42 days, also 
nae nigke tH eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, 1, 502-5 








Beauty-—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PERrumEns, 

000 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 





ag Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affectien and 
good will of any person they choose, instantly. This 
simple mental uirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 





Courtship Made Hasy. Love Making 
£xplained. ove Letters, etc, 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 503-506 





‘Whi in 42 days, al 
Whigkors and Moustaches in ays, also 


Hair on sin eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. O. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 502-5 


: MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 
Grr Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 
Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 


being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


CARD PICTURES 


Of all the distinguished Generals, such as Gen. Grant, 
Phil Sheridan, Gen. Sherman, etc. md for a sample 
hundred. Price only $6 per hundred, or $1 per dozen, 
60 cents the half dozen. The cards are just the thing 
to carry in your Photograph Album. Any of the above 
cards will be sent by mail on receipt of price. 

Address all orders plainly to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Li. 

$1 WHISKERS. $1 

© For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
postpaid, the “Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five weeks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. En- 


tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 


499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 











isk and Moustaches in 42 days, also 
aw ie Heane in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 


to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, LL. 502-5 





Whiskers! Moustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 


which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 
497-509 





Photogravh Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enc.ose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 584 Liberty St., N. Y. 





Price 25 cents. 


i Photograph. 
J. Wilkes Booth otograp Loan 


Address 1ON NEWS CO., Chicago, Ill. 


To Beautify the Complexion use SAN- 
FORD’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. The Enamel will 
remove the worst cases ot Tan, Freckles, Pimples or 
Sunburn in from four to five days. It whitens the skin 
permanently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
“ton ~ aid, ‘ors Addr 

mt, pos ‘or $1. e88 
—— E, L. SANFORD, 
503-6 


Lansingburgh, y 
UPHAM’S PIMPLE BANISHER 


Removes Fimples on the Faces Freck= 

les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 
letion. No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cta. 
ailed to any address for 75 cts., by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 

South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa, 498-510 


T f Wonders tells how to make 
cee meek ebples or any other fruit. It also con- 


tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make ail kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 502-5 


100 Photographs of Union Generals sent pest- 

e for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 

cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 

25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 

cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 
€. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. ¥. 


10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 


Jewellery Certificates sent for 10 cents. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY CO., 
68 Liberty street, New York City. 


























Card Photographs 
of the late President Lin- 
coln, also of all the promi- 
nent Generals and dis | 
ee tinguished persons, Sta- | 
<: tuary, worke of Art, Cari- 
© catures, Comicalities, &c. 
10 cents each, or 12 for 
$1. Sent free by post on 
receipt of the moncy. 
Photograph Albums for 
60 cents and upwards. 


Cc. H. HUGHES, 







| Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
OF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach ! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUZ! NOT TO BE PAID FOB 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All tobe Sold for $1 each! 








800 Musical Boxes..........es++.+++0- $20 t0 $150 

150 ad ** with Bells and Oasta- 
Miss cocsadedees ceeds epneteese oe 200 * 500 

600 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.... 20 “ 
500 ‘ Chafing Dishes....... 80 ** 100 
2,000 © Fee PHROROGB, .ccccccccsccece 20“ 50 
2,500 ‘ Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20 5O 
6,000 <“ Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 * 50 
BOSD  §- GBR. cc ccccccdcoceseccess 15 “ 50 
2,000 ‘* Fruit, Oardand Cake Baskets 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 * 20 
0,000 “* “Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 
EACH. 

250 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 

260 Ladies’ Gold and Enameled-case 
Watches..... 4seeehnvel rs 35 “* 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 36 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings........ pabeccénsee 50 “100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........ 4“ 30 
3,000 ‘* Oval Band Bracelets......... a's 
6,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets..... habesee 6 “10 
2,000 ‘ hatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5“ 20 
7,000 Solitaire and Gold Brooches....... 410 
6,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 6,“ @ 

5,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Ear Drops. ...cscsescccccsescvccs 4" 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Emerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Veet Watch Keys... 250" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides...... ° 310 

5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
POURS, GBB ss cccccdcageescecccecce 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... 4" 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets, ..........+-+0 260 “10 
4,000 bd “ Magic Spring.... 10 ** 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... 2° 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings.......eseseeeeee 410 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings.............+. 4“11 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings. 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond 8B... oe 2“10 
7,500 Sete Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 

6,000 * “ « Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal and other stones.......... . 415 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extensidn-hold- 
ers and Pencils...... gn6eassestve 410 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
TRGRASEB ccc ccccccccecccscocceses 6 “10 

6,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
ee 16 ** 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 5 “15 

000 os « « “© Hair Bars and 
BAIS. cccccccoccccsovccccosccscos 6“ 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agonts, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Dollar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manuiacturing districts of England, through the war 
having cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SAURIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Apportionment to be 
divided according to the following regulations: 

Czrriricates of the various articles are firet put into 
envelopes indiscriminately, sealod up, and when order- 
ed, are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism, 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, 

Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, paying postage and doing the 
business, 25 cents each,which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $6; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGEnTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those ecting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance ameunts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. RANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 





What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DIsTRIBUTION.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
stiverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 


varying in value, and all are offered for $l each. The 
distribution is very fairly done—you agree to take a 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865. 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 

known to us, and we belicve them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Ameri- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 
We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for Luropean Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 
aesortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be @ very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing comparatively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his doilar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FOR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the ‘‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 
she sold the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 
ing columns. Gentlemen can aleo be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of . watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertiee- 
ment we received several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted t& saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expeciations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 


250,000 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, &c., 


worth over 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS! 


All to be sold for $1 each, without regard to value. Not 
to be paid for until you know what you are to receive. 
During the month ending, March 31, 1865, T. & H. 
Gaughan & Co., have had the honor of selling their 
patrons siz hundred and ninety Gold and Silver Watches at 
the price of $leach. We sudjoin a few of the many fav- 
orable ‘‘ Opinions of the Press. Splendid list of articles, 
all to be sold for $1 each: 



















260 Sohd Silver Dining Sets...............$75 to $300 
600 Silver Salvers and Urns - 50to 250 
600 Solid Si:ver Tea Sets, complete.. - to 3 
150 wood xés, 52 airs 75to 250 
——— ‘sical Boxes, 24 airs 50 to 200 
250 Gold Hunting-Watches............ «+. T5to 260 
250 Ladies’ Enamelled Gold Watches..... 50to 200 
500 Gents’ Hunting Silver Watches....... 35t0 100 
500 n- Silver lecvesashs -- 25to 60 
250 Diam MD uhaVedodscocccccccees OOSO 100 
5,000 Photo. Albums, Seeiisesascesn eee &® 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains........... Uto 30 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets...........-. 5to 10 
5,000 Chased Gold Bracelets................ 6t0 12 
2,000 Chatelaine and Guard Chains...... --- Sto 2 
7,000 Solitaire and Revolving Brooches..... Sto 10 
2,000 Lava and Florentine Brooches........ 4to0 
5,000 Coral, Opaland Emerald Brooches.... 4to 10 
5,000 Mosaic and Jet and Lava Eardrops 4to 10 
7,500 Coral and Emerald Eardrops.... - Sto 8 
5,000 California Diamond Pins............-. 5t0 20 
5,000 California Cluster Diamond Pins..... - Sto 10 
3,000 Sets Solitaire Buttons and Studs...... 8to 10 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc........... 3to 8 
10,000 Lockets, double glass...............-. 8to 5 
6,000 Lockets for miniatures........ seceeee Sto 10 
8,000 Gold Teothpicks, Crosses, etc..... ccoe SO 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rings...,.......0.sseseees 4to WW 
5,000 Ohased Gold Rings...........+++++++- 4io 10 
10,000 Shield and Signet Rings.............. 3to0 10 
10,000 California and Diamoud Riugs........ 3to 10 
7,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, jet........ coor Sto 10 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, coral.......... 8to 12 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, onyx.......... 10to 15 
6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jowellery, lava........... 12to 20 
2,600 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery, mosaic. «se» 20to 30 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Holders. . on eee 6D 
5,000 Gold Pens, with Gold Holders....... - 6to 13 
5,000 Gold Pens and Holders, superior..... 10to 15 
5,000 Silver Goblets and Drinking Cups.... 8to 10 
3,000 Silver Castors and Wine Holders,.... - to 60 


2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets........ 20to 60 


Mesars. T. & H. Gavanan & Oo., No. 116 Broadway, 
New York, extensive Manufacturers and Importers of 
many leading and fashionable styles of Watches and 
Jewellery, desiring to increase their business to an un- 
limited extent, have resolved upon a great Sale sub- 
ject to the regulations following: Certificates, naming 
each article and its value, are placed im sealed enve- 
lopes and well mixed. Oune of these envelopes will be 
sent by mail to any address, on receipts of 25 cents. All 
articles sold at $1 each, without regard tovalue. On re- 
ceipt of the certificate you will see what you are going 
to have, and theu it is at your option to send the dol- 
lar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewel- 
lery on our list fer $1, and in no case can they get less 
that $1’s worth. The price of certificates is as follows: 
1 for 25 cents; 5 for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; 
100 for $15. T. & H. GAUGHAN & CO, 

No. 116 Broadway, Y¥. N. 


Whiskers and Wleustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicage, LL. 602-5 


Whiskers and Wioustaches in 42 dsys, also 
Hair on bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 502-5 


Shults’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 


Price, by mail, $1. arranted. Address 
499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 














“row “tis Done.”—Whiskers in 6 weeks, 
Gambling exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&c. 200 great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H, 603-506 





Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H. 503-506 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 


aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 
26 cents, Address 
000 


E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles, Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BISON, 265 Aun 8t., N. Y. 











Whiskors and Mioustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bald Heads in eight wecks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Lil. 602-5 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 

of Whiskers in six wecks, or money refunded. Sent post- 

paid for 50cents. Address C. F, SULTS, Troy, N, Y¥. 
511 





Young Bran, 

Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If so, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the celebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Paris, Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 
499-511 Cohves, N. Y., P. O. Drawer, 359. 


Matrimony:— Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 

I. Wilkes Booth Photograph. Price 25 cents. 
Address UNION NEWS CO., Chicago, TL 2-5 


The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. UV. Poland’s 
WHITH PINE COMPOUND !! 


Is now offered to the afflicte:| throughout the country, 
after having been proved by the test of ele: en years in 
the New England States, where its merits have become 
as well-known as the tree from which, in part, it deyives 
its virtues. The White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of Blood, and Pulmonary Affections 
generally. It is a remarkable oye J for 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty 
Of Voiding Urine, Bleeding frcm the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
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BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GoiLD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES, 
Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wiiéon’s Paten 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. . 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Per > Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 


rat ou Ba Hein agit wet Mirae ith stan 


to Dr. C. BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Iil. 502-5 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 

free by mail for 50 cents. Retsils for $6 easily. R. L. 

WwoOLcortT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 

Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to w heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest | Sithout stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y, 


Do you want to Win at Square | 
Cards? 


My French Card Magnifier can be used with common 
cards, and the face of the cards can be seen by the deal- 
er. This will enable you to know just what your oppo- 
nent holds in his hand. This will cause you to win 
every time, at any game you wish to play, such as 
Bluff, Poker, Euchre, &c. Sent by mail, sealed and 
postpaid, on receipt of price, $1 50, 

Address all orders to 

Cc. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 


Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 

DAY & SON, 
497-509 76 Church St., New Haven, Conn. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the moet straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 























Abraham Lincoln.—The best Photograph out. 
Free tor 15 cents. Address HUNTER & 00... aph out 
aed Hinsdale, N. H. 





New Books.—" The Art of Boxing,” illustrated, 
15 cents; “‘Art of Letter-Writing,” 68 pp., lic.; “The 
Game of Whist,”’ 64 pp., 15c.; ‘‘ Courtship Made Easy,”’ 
64 pp., 15c. Either of the above books only 15 cents, or 
ali four for 50 cents. Catalogues free, Address HUN- 
TER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 602-5 





Whiskers and Mioustaches in 42 days, also 
Hair on Bald Heads in eight weeks. Address, with stamp, 
to Dr. O, BRIGGS, Drawer 6308, Chicago, Il. 602-5 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 per dozen. Also Dealing boxes, Cutting Shears, 
Dice, Tops, Cuips, Bugs, Spies, etc. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 


Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 60 cents, by 
E. = LOCKE & CO.,, Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 

405-8 


GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, ali to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid fur 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send tire dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus o’)twin a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any ret of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case can they get Jers than a 
Goliar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agonts. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulaye, mailed 
free, Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
> O. Drawer 12, 285 River St., Troy, N. ¥. 
2-504 











President I:incoin Mourning Badee. 
Price 50 cents. All should have one. Agdress UNION 
NEWS CO., Chicago, Lil, 602-5 

J. Wilkes Booth Photograph. Price 25 cenis, 
Address UNION NEWS CO., Chicago, IL 502-5 
Wonderfully Strange! ; 
Prof. HENRI LEVESQUE, who has aston'shed the 
scientific men of Paris and London, has now permanently 
located himself at Troy, N. Y. The professor, by aid of 
his wonderful instrument known as the Horoscopticon, 
guarantees to produce a life-like picture of the future 
husband or wife of the patron, together with the date of 
moarriace, leading traits of cheracter, occupation, ete. 
By stating age, height, complexion, color of eves and 
hair, and inclosing 50 cente and stamped envelope, ad- 
dressed to yourself, you will reccive the picture by 
return mail, Address Prof. HENRI LEVESQUE, P. 0. 
Box 177 Troy, N. Y¥. £03-6 


Se ema nen g 
. Card Photographs 

Of our lamented President, also of Mra. Linco!n, Prosi. 
dent Johnson, Lec, Seward, Gens. Grant, § 1m, 


Sheridan, Stoneman, Hooker, Hancock, foward, M i 
Kilpatrick, Commodore Farragut, Tom Thumb’s Wi 
and Baby, J. Wilkes Booth, Coming Thro » the 3 


Love at First Sight, Matrimonial Joys, Matrimonia 

ferings, etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100, 

New Pocket Albums, 

Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 

Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 


’ 


tf 221 Washington Strect, Boston, Mass. 
4a Something Now. “cs 
For Agents and Dealers.—Pztent Pin Cushion, Posta 
Stamp Box, and 20 more novel end useful Articles. 





and other Complaints. 
For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. | 





The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 | 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for | 
inspection, and without hesitation we can siate that 
each and all of the articles were worth treble the 





lug Contre gtreet VN V 


amount of cost to the rociviewts and some of them | 
siz times 


tried medicine. It is pleasant, eafe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. | 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, Dil.; Jolin D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Favans. agent for Cubs 


Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 


| natural curly hair 
} . 
| cents and $1 a pair. 


Send stamp for circular. 
Street, N. Y. 


8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 


Beautiful False Meustaches, made of 
trimmed from men’s whiskers, 50 
Goaices 50 cents and $1; Whisiccrs 
$4, $5 and $6. Send stamp for Circular of 500 woncer 
ful things. Address 
C, W. PHILO, Broowlyn, N. ¥, 





& 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





ar 


[June 3, , 1865, 

















429 Broadway. 
Manufacturers of the celebrated Patent Cigarettos, 
Meerschaum 


Havana Segars, Pipes, etc., etc. 
(Lt otf WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Engravings, and Photo- 
graph Card Pictures. 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 cent. profit, and our Stationery Packets 
contain per and envelopes, and a fino assort- 
ment of Jewellery. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 





ets and a fine Silver Watch. A sample packet, also one 
certificate in our Dollar sale of Jeweilery, to- 
gether with circulars full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 50 cents. ular mailed free. 


° 8 & CO., 36 Beekman stree adides 





PR MA Lt a ay adyor= 


a very remedy, after ha’ Peeepeers several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread 

Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a em be pap Suonceigiion ws used (free of charge), 
with the directions for using the same, 


Asthma, 

tiser in Jee pe 5 the ding the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 

and spread which he conceives to be invalu- 

able, and he pape every sufferer will try his remedy, 

Fae will cost them = — Sw fo pene a ———o 
ies wing pores on pleas 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 

6504-5050 Williamsburg, Kings County. New York. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL'S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 








ITCH. by i 
Tae, ( SCRATCH. 
Will curo the Ttch in 48 eures it Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and-all of theSkin. Price 
50 cents; sending 60 Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Maas., will be f y mail. For sale by all 
D: 497-5220 


A Pate 2 ayn of GEN. GRANT Y will 
y address, upon application to CRAW- 
FORD & WiLLis. "No mmc X. Y. 503-90 


Warp’s PATE NT 
FRENCH PRINTED 





PAPER COLLARS 


Ct: VA BLA AA 2 lee 
CENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. 
ts by selling 





“> box also. 
The paper used for my superior collars is made from 
— — ae which makes them very strong in the button- 


a1 ts. 
Noo York, sete TATFRAY & a. 
. Til. : Tyiee Block. Ie Baile Street, CHAS. N. 


ARD. 
Baltimore, Md.: ISAAC COALE, JR. & BROTHER. 
Boston, Mass.: D. LYONS oy co. 
Buffalo, Mass. : i. CONE & CO 


Cincinnati. Ohio: — & BEVIS and OTTINGER 


ALL, STEVENS & CO. 
Manufactory, $87 Broadway, N. ¥- 


STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 


Ww No. 71 & 73 Bast 14th &t., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 


NEW YORE. 


DALLEY’S 





tfo 


TOR 








MAGICAL PAIN EXTRAC 


This invaluable Salve is a certain cure for Prizs, 


Corna, Brvurses, Sores and Ruaxumarisem. RKe- 
lieves Bunn Parnes in five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s bille. 25 centsabox. Sent 
free by mail on receipt of 37 cents. Depot, y-! soy 
Street, N. Y. 


‘THE BOWEN ‘MICROSCOPE, 


Tage of ditereat po mailed to any address for 50 cts- 
— of different powers for $1. Address 
. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 
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JEFF ARMING FOR THE FINAL , STRUGCLE.—IMITATED FROM VENUS ARMING 
MARS.) 
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CARD. 


The public are informed that owing to the unexam 
pled demand for Lusm’s 


that a spurious article purporting to be Lusm’s cele- 
brated article is being forced upon the market. 
CauTion.—Dealers and others will please take notice 
that the genuine article is to be obtained only through 
W. H. WILLCOX, Principal Agent, 
181 Water street, New York. 
oninside page. 505-507 


ertisement ° 





PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


502-70 See advertisement on page 174. 


_- STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 








PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 
Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
burg, 
Fair Oaks, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattano 
‘ax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon s, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Char’ 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 
City Point, &c., &c. 


Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes, 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & O0O., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 


GOLD PENS! 


into be the beat pom forthe least money amy i se 





- LO Fig Fs of any in use. 
They are made of 14 arate Fine warranted 

one year (written guarantee "a . aa in Solid 
Silver Extension x. | AL 15; $2 0); Tele — 


$1 75; Rubber Reverse ; Telescopic Ex 
tension Cases, $2 50; fy pd Fen, $4; Ebony 
Holders and Morocco Bozes, J 50; Pens repointed, 50 


cents each. Pens sent by mail, Send for 
econ | S. JOHNSON, Mi Office, 
ma yo ye 
5080 5 Maiden Lane, N. Y 








ON 
Wheeler & Wilson’s Machines. 
Wheeler & Wilson’s Machines. 
Wheeler & Wilson’s Machines. 


BALLOU BROTHERS, Agents. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, Agents. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, Agents. 





It is easily adjusted, and performs a similar Exenoi- 
DERING lock stitch to either the Grover & Baker or 
Writcox & Grnps’ Sewing Machines. SENT FREE BY 
MaIL, upon receipt of price, $5 00. 


° DEPOT, 408 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 





"ry nod correct por- 





Nassau 
° 


aie 
street, N. ¥. 10,000 Agents 


wanted. 


SPECIALITY. 
See'B, T. HAYWARD’S Army Badge notice inside. 


$1,000,000 WORTH!! 
WATCHES AND JEWELLERY, 


To be of at ONE DOLLAR each, without re- 
gard to , not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to receive: 





.00 Gold Hunting-case Watches - - each $125 
100 Gold Watches, various styles - - each 15 
500 Silver Watches - - ~ each $20to 35 


10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases ~ each 
aad a large assortment of Jewellery of every description, 
fas Ladies’ and Gents’ wear, varying in value from $3 to 

each. 
The method of Gaping of these goods at ONE 
DOLLAR each is as fo! 
, naming each article and ite value, are 

in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
en ‘will be sent by mail toany address on 
—— Five for $1; Eleven for $2; Thirty 
‘or 


Agents wanted, to whom we offer special terms and 

premiums. Send.25 cents for one certificate and our 

circular, with terms. 

A. H. ROWEN & CO., P. O. Box 4270, New York, 
Beekman street, New Yor k. 


°o anid 36 





-&. & 7 ANTEORY & a 
Trane yy, &. 
In ion to 1. BRO AD ness of AY, Wc 


TERIALS, we are Das & STs for the followin 


STE VIEW 8, 
Of these we have an immense a ay War Scene 


Sun MA. 
vis: 


y a and Foreign Cities and roups, Statuary 
etc., ete. Also, Revolving siieam aft public or private ex- 
hibition. Our Catalogue will be address on receipt 
of Stamp. 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
‘We were the first to ieee th ae Saad Sisten, 


and we 4 Lg ne 
ce from 60 cents to 50 each. ‘Out ALBUMS ave the 
tation of a. in eet and durability to any 
— They wi t by mail, ayy ab price. 
(2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
ape f a over FIVE ‘THOUSAN. D different 
ddith y being made) of Por- 
eicee of eovtesat ‘Ameritas, ¢ etc., viz: — 
ajor-Gonerale, 100 Lieut.- Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 
250 Other Officers, 180 Divines, 








275 oe one! 15 Navy Officers, 195 Authors, 

40 Artists, nee 25 z 50 Prominent Women, 
8,000 Copies of Works of Art 

including a 4. of the most celebrated Engravings, 

Paintings, Beat etc. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 

An order for One m Picrorss from our —— will be 


1.80, and sent by mail, rx 

Photographers and others ‘ordering goods C, a D. will please 
remit twenty-five cent. of the amount with thelr order. 

{2 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 


filled on the receipt of 





Madame le Pierre’s 


Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 

Complete in one Volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 

set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 


Frice One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 


How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color 
your own es ye without the assistance of a 
master, and at 


mse! ‘*Let your homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.” 

To be able to color a photograph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accomp! ent, and the art at present 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre’s 
treatise is to place within the power of es the 
— to Color Photographs both pleasing and ir- 
able. 

Agents wanted everywhere th hout the country. 
Very liberal inducements a, et 

One copy of the Art, handsomely bound in cloth, a 
full set ot imported paints (in original powders), and a 
set of brushes will be sent to any address, mailed free, 





for $1. Circulars sent free upon @ plication. Address 

or call on CRAWFORD & W. , No. 167 Broadway, 

New York City. 504-506 
Children’s Fine 


$7 ABM, $10 


| A Beavrirun Exocravep GoLD-PLATED Warton, Double 
| Case, Small Size, White Enamelled Dial, Cut 

Tim r, 
ig the 


magne, Stnorioms LETERS Sema $55 np. Good 
1... 
ddrees CHAS, P. ORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 
38 and 4b don Bireet, Xr, 


~ WILLIAM KNABE & CO. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS 


BALTIMORE, Md. 


Certificates of Excel. 
lence from Thalbeos 





PI 
NS Pee a 
Pia 





8ent on application. WM,-KNABE & a 


A full a < Teneae Slebaatia instru. 
ments at ae rooms. ’ 


amg ies Broadway, nN. x. 
iA WATCH. 
Pr saek Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this ‘watoh areen are an entirel hew inven 

composed of six different metals pon’ fave § rolled te 
— and ee. producing an exact imitation of 
carat, gold, , called Arcana, which will always keep its 

colors ey are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at ——— the cost. The case is 
en eee designed, with el and Shield for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 

of the pen Ba Gold Hunting Levers, and are really 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation ot 
old, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
ons 9 by the well-known 8t. Jimer Watch Company of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having ved pal- 
lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting re lator, with 
gold balance, and the improved ruby fewellod action, 
with line dial = skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timek These watches are of three different 
sizes, the t being for ladies, and are all Hunting 
A case of six be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A le one sent in an elegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will sell for three times their cost. We are 
the sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 

none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 

Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
15 Maiden Lane, ew York. 
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Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 





OFFICERS, SOLDIERS AND CITIZENS! 





Rings in 16 

Enamelled 
(Stamped and Warranted) at $3 
and ae AQ also, 100 other styles 


of every size— Plain, Ename! and 
Fancy—at from $2 to $10 each. 
Sent by mail. Send stamp for Cir- 
cular. 

E. P. BEACH, 


12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


Circulation, Sour Stomach’ 
osated T a th and Ballow’ Complexion are 
at ir ae Take TARRANT’S 
NT SELTZER APERIENT and ag the 
coming disease with all its terrible consequences. Sold 
Dre Druggists all over the World. 


GREAT SONG. 
**I Vant’s to go Home;” or, Maxi- 
milian’s Lament. . 
eet) ENDRES & CAMPTON, Pub anes. 
Louis, Mo. Mailed for the price, 40 cents, Sold b; y 
all Music Dealers. 505-5070 
BOOTH, TH2Z ‘ASSASSIN, 
Being the Life, Crime and Capture of 
J. WILKES BOOTH, 
and his accomplices. Beautifully illuminated cover, 100 
Price 25 cents; trade price $12 50 per 100, or, 
Be er 1,000. J. BR. DAWLY, Publisher, 13 Park _ 
ew 


ork. 
ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
76 cents. Albums of all des- 
= on free by mail on receipt 
© price, 
a Cards 10 cents 
each, 12 for $1. 


Album Manufacturer, 
102 Centre St., N. Y 
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The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed tocurl the most straight and stiff hiir, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curs. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Oflice. 


TEE GEM UMS, 
For holding 40 Pictures, $1 25; 80 Pictures. $1 50. 


Tuadcics-Gentliomen. 
THE PATENT FASTENER, for use on Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, Trusses, etc. They avoid the nuisance 
of tying and untying, or getting into knots. Give them 
a trial. They are (silvered) neat, useful and orn 
mental. Only 35 cents a pair. 


AMUSEMENT. 





Spring Horses, Cantering Horses, Baby Tenders, Self- 
Operating Swings and Toys. L. TIBBALS, 510 Broad - 
way, directly — St. Nicholas. 503-60 


rw tthe Oplebration “LF isan: ie 


a y Hiaey Wack on receipt of price. pe 








FOSTER, Photographer. Charlestan, 8. O‘ 


PANTOMIMES arranged for the parior, couege. camp, 
etc., with full directions. The explanations are s0 &s 
plicit and simple that even children could perform them 
after reading The Book, containing 1% different and 

d popular ones, sentfor $1 send cash orders. 


"Books, rictures, Music, ete Send stamp for Cals 
logues. W C WEMYSS. 575 Broadway. New Yors. 
| °S. WInKES BOOTH Pictures 25 cents each. 





